LIGHT St aa TRANSIENT LUMINOUS PHENOMENA 
ILIGHT ZOT RANGE DOOM OF OSCAR WILDE 


1M ROSEMARY'S BABY 
THE DARK KNIGHT 


iI 09> 
9 ll 


- 


Mvritin 


Explore the exciting world of creative writing with this 


free mini-course from The Writers Bureau. 


Writing is a wonderful creative outlet that can give you 
great pleasure and offers you the chance to earn a second 
income, extra spending money or even a full-time career. 
It's up to you how far you take it. 

journey. 
In this free online course you’ll look at who can be a 
writer, what skills you’ll need and the many different 
types of writing you could do, so you can begin to 
think about what you want to write, and in what form. 


The course will help you reflect on why you want to 
write, what your aims and ambitions are, and how 
you’re going to achieve them. Understanding your 
own motivation is an important part of the writing 


The course finishes by looking at a number of options 
available to help you start your writing life, support 
you along the way, and help develop your craft. 


By the end of the course, you’ll have gained a good 
understanding of what to expect as a writer, which 
type of writing you want to explore, what you hope to 
gain from it, and how best to move forward. 


So, if you fancy being a writer, visit our website belo 
and let’s get started. 


www.writersbureauonline.com 
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Why Not Be A 


As a freelance proofreader and copy editor you can earn a good 
income making sure that copy is professional and error free. 
Earning your share can be fun, varied and profitable. 


Our Proofreading and Copy Editing Course will show you how to set 
yourself up as a freelancer — either full or part-time — putting you in 
control of your working life! You’ll receive: 


¢ A first-class, home-study course created by professionals 
¢ Expert, personal tuition from your tutor 


¢ Advice on all types of proofreading and copy editing 
techniques 


¢ Plus much more! 


If you want to be a proofreader and copy editor, this is the way 
to start! It’s ideal for beginners. No previous experience or special 
education required. You can be earning in as little as 2-3 months. 15 
day trial. For free details visit our website or call us today! 


www.wbproofreading.com 


FREE CALL 


24 > HRS 


Start TODAY When You Enrol ONLINE! 


START YOUR COURSE TODAY by visiting our website. Your course modules and 
the first assignment are a online so you can start studying straightaway. 
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“The course 
has greatly 
improved and 


Proofreader? 


| Your Course Includes: 
\ 
grammatical 


knowledge, copy editing and 
proofreading. It has also 
sharpened my attention to 
detail. For the contract, | was 
able to set my own 
professional fee; and on the 
basis of my QTS, expertise 


Specialist course on proofreading and copy 
editing. 

Caring constructive help from expert tutors. 
Four tutor-marked assignments. 

Help and advice from our experienced 
Student Advisory Team. 

Flexible study programme. 

Specialist advice on how to find work. 

Enrol when it suits you. 

Instant access to course material when you 


and subject knowledge, | am Snel pallies 
earning £30.00 per hour.” 15 days trial. 
Claire Ezard Advice on how to set yourself up in business. 


Continuing Professional Development 
Certificate. 


All this for only £374 
(instalment terms available) 
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email: FP@writersbureau.com Please include your name & address 


www.facebook.com/thewritersbureau 


www.twitter.com/writersbureau Members of 
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YES! Please send me free details on how to become a successful, proofreader and copy editor. 
No stamp required. We do not share your details with any other person or organisation 
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FORTEAN FORKING PATHS 
As Ryan Shirlow pointed out in these 
pages a few years ago (FT385:51), the 
Fighting Fantasy role-playing gamebooks 
of the 1980s and 1990s introduced “a 
generation of proto-forteans” to the 
monsters, mythology, language and 
concepts of forteana”. FT’s Haunted 
Generation columnist Bob Fischer was 
one of the millions of impressionable 
schoolkids who was transported from 
the humdrum by these pocket-sized 
paperback portals: “For a generation, 
they were the gateway to a world of 
fortean terrors. Portals opened from 
classrooms, libraries and living rooms 
alike: for me, it was only a short hop of 
the imagination from Levendale Primary 
School to the misty lowlands of the 
Moonstone Hills.” 

For this issue’s cover story, a somewhat 
overexcited Bob got to sit down with 
the Dungeon Master himself, Sir Ian 
Livingstone, to celebrate the 40th 
anniversary of Fighting Fantasy and 
to hear near-mythical tales of its dim 
and distant origins and the moral 
panic it sparked among the nation’s 
impressionable parents and nervous 
vicars (one of whom threatened to chain 
himself to the railings of Penguin Books 
in protest at this dice-rolling deviltry). 


Turn to p.28 for the full story. 

But this is FT, and you are the 
hero. Confronted with a plethora of 
fascinating articles. Do you: 

Journey to Colombia to aid Dr David 
Clarke in his search for transient 
luminous phenomena? 

Turn to p.40 

Enter the tomb of King Tutankhamun 
and risk the terrible curse of the 
Pharaohs? 

Turn to p.15 

Draw your sword to fight off a knife- 
wielding Brazilian monkey? 

Turn to p.19 

Join Nina Antonia to explore the doom- 
haunted past of Oscar Wilde? 

Turn to p.54 

If you survive your adventures, we’ll 
see you here next time. 


ERRATA 

FT421:46: We apologise for a strange 
temporal displacement that appears 
to have caused SD Tucker’s “Strange 
Statesmen” to start running backwards. 
FT418 contained No 53 in the series, 
while FT421 presented No 52; clearly, 
this should have been No 54 and the 
sequence has been righted as of this 
issue, with the latest instalment being 
No 55. 
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PHENOMENOMIX 
240 big pages in full colour, collecting 
my comics from Fortean Times. 
Vampires, Ghosts, UFOs, Werewolves, 
Mystery Smells, Weird Cults, Weird Deaths, 
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A RTEAN FUNNIES 
H ©. 16 pages, A4 size, black and white. 

} This comic collects my earliest strips for 
& Fortean Times. It was published as a 
‘3 very limited edition for my 

Kickstarter project, and | have 
8 onlyremaining. £15.00 


GREAT OCCULTISTS 


120 pagesin colour, induding 
Dr. Dee, Giordano Bruno, Isobel 


q Gowdie, William Blake, WB Yeats, 


Faust, Jack Parsons, Kenneth 
Anger, Madame Blavatski, and - 


: AT Weird Feet, Rains of Blood, Fishes and Bones, 
| and more, all in comic detail! £22.99 


atk DANTE’S INFERNO 
Sasstt The noble and mysterious 14th 
3303 Century poem by Dante Alighieri 
<2 made hilarious by Emerson and 
Jackson. £11.99 
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A special deal on 
two books. 
CALCULUS CAT 
(usually £10) 
and HOT JAZZ 
(usually £12) 
for just £7 7# 
AND youll receive a bung 
of free gifts, induding, 
stickers, magnets, badges 
and beer mats! 
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repeatedly - Aleister Crowley. 
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THE RIME OF THE 
ANCIENT MARINER 
The great narrative ballad by 
Samuel Taylor Coleridge, ren- 
dered as a comic book full of 
awful puns. £77.99 


Comic strips about sex and the 
human animal, presided over by 
Firkin the Cat. Bawdy, and very 
funny. Not for the easily shocked. 
Originally published in the pages 
of Fiesta magazine, this book is 
definitely ADULTS ONLY. £9.99 
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16 pages, A4 size, colour. 

A series of hilarious oddities from 
the history of science, written by 
Bob Rickard. It was published as 

a very limited edition for my 
Kickstarter project, and | have 
7 only remaining. £15.00 
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Based on the ideas of John Ruskin. 
Part satire, part economic and 
philosophical treatise, part love story, 
part political argument, part 
psychedelic craziness, 
and always funny. £12.99 


L LOVER! 
My somewhat bowdlerized version of 
the groundbreaking novel by DH 


Lawrence. Bawdy, robust and bizarre - 
yes, it’s Adults Only. £8.00 
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A DIGEST OF THE WORLDWIDE WEIRD 


STRANGE DAYS 


THE GEORGIA GUIDESTONES EXPLODE 


The mysterious structure erected in 1980 has now met an equally mysterious end 


Dubbed “America’s 
Stonehenge”, despite only 
being erected in 1980, the 
structure known as the Georgia 
Guidestones (FT322:5) attracted 
curiosity, speculation and 
controversy in equal measure 
until a large explosion at the 
possibly significant time of 
3.33am on 6 July destroyed one 
of the monument’s panels and 
destabilised the remainder of 
the structure so badly that it had 
to be demolished later that day. 
The Guidestones were 
shrouded in mystery right from 
their origin. They were 19ft 3 in 
(5.87m) tall and consisted of six 
massive granite pieces standing 
close to the town of Elberton, 
Georgia, 100 miles (160km) 
east of Atlanta, apparently 
chosen because of the quality 
of the granite quarried nearby. 
They had been commissioned 
from a local granite company 
by a mysterious individual 
who gave his name only as “RC 
Christian”, which he made clear 
was a pseudonym. “Christian” 
provided 10 pages of detailed 
specifications for the monument, 
that required it to function asa 
compass, calendar, and clock and 
to be capable of “withstanding 
catastrophic events”; 
Stonehenge was cited as an 
inspiration. On it he specified 
that the same inscription was 
to be etched in eight languages: 
English, Spanish, Swahili, Hindi, 
Hebrew, Arabic, Chinese and 
Russian (with shorter versions in 
Babylonian cuneiform, Egyptian 
hieroglyphics, Sanskrit, and 
classical Greek). This appeared 
to bea set of basic instructions 
for reconstituting civilisation 
after a catastrophic event, 
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ABOVE: The mysterious Georgia Guidestones, photographed while still intact in May 2022. 


presumably, given the period 
when they were erected, a 
nuclear war. There were also 
several other texts including 
“Let these be Guidestones to an 
Age of Reason”, which gave the 
monument its name. Christian 
also purchased the land on 
which the monument was built, 
and later arranged for it to be 
passed to the care of the county 
of Elberton. “Robert Christian” 
also published a book in 1986 
called Common Sense Renewed in 
which he explained the ideology 
of the Guidestones saying: “I 
am the originator of the Georgia 
Guidestones and the sole author 
of its inscriptions. I have had 
the assistance of a number 

of other American citizens in 
bringing the monument into 


being. We have no mysterious 
purposes or ulterior motives. We 
seek common sense pathways 
to a peaceful world, without 
bias for particular creeds 
or philosophies.” While the 
stones attracted a good deal of 
speculation about their origin 
and meaning, for most of their 
life they were a relatively 
uncontroversial curiosity that 
primarily functioned as a 
roadside attraction drawing 
around 20,000 visitors a year. 
In the 21st century, though, 
the Guidestones started 
to attract a different kind 
of attention. In 2005 right- 
wing Christian activist Mark 
Dice called for the Georgia 
Guidestones to “be smashed into 
a million pieces, and then the 


rubble used for a construction 
project”, claiming that they 
“have a deep Satanic origin 
and message” and that “the 
New World Order is written 
all over them”. He also 
asserted that RC Christian 
belonged to “a Luciferian 
secret society”. Several other 
similarly aligned commentators 
also took exception to the 
monument, calling it “the 

Ten Commandments of the 
Antichrist”, and conspiracy 
shock jock Alex Jones 
asserted that it was the work 
of “The Illuminati”. They 

took particular exception to 
one of the instructions on the 
stones — “Maintain humanity 
under 500,000,000 in perpetual 
balance with nature” - which 
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GEORGIA BUREAU OF INVESTIGATION 


ABOVE LEFT: CCTV footage showed the Guidestones rocked by an explosion. ABOVE RIGHT: The aftermath of the explosion. 


was believed to be evidence that the 
“New World Order” was planning 

to cull humanity. As it was probably 
written with a nuclear apocalypse 
in mind, this was most likely an 
exhortation to survivors to avoid 
uncontrolled population growth, 
not a plan for mass murder. In 

2008, the stones were defaced with 
polyurethane paint and graffiti 

with slogans such as “Death to the 
New World Order”, while in 2014 
another graffiti incident defaced the 
stones with slogans including the 
phrase: “I Am Isis, goddess of love”. 
These incidents led to CCTV being 
installed at the site. 

It was this CCTV that the Georgia 
Bureau of Investigation (GBI) says 
showed a person running towards 
the structure early on 6 July and 
then heading away after leaving an 
“explosive device”, fleeing the scene 
in a silver sedan, which the GBI are 
now seeking. District attorney Parks 
White called the incident “domestic 
terrorism” and appealed for anyone 
with information to contact the GBI. 
He said that the perpetrator would 
face a minimum of 20 years in prison 
without the possibility of parole, 
the penalty for destroying a public 
building with an explosive. However, 
by late July, police had to admit that 
they were no closer to finding the 
bomber and had received very little 
response from the public following 
their appeal for information. 


He called for the 
Guidestones to be 
smashed into a 
million pieces 


It is thought that the bomber 
might have been inspired to 
destroy the Guidestones by the 
campaign of a recent candidate 
for Georgia Governor, Kandiss 
Taylor, who was running on 
a platform of “Guns, Babies, 
Jesus”. On her campaign 
website she explicitly calls 
the Guidestones’ message 
“Luciferan” and says, “On my 
first day as Governor of Georgia, 
I will move to DEMOLISH the 
Demonic plans of our enemy. 
The Satanic agenda is NOT 
welcome in our state. Support 
my fight by contributing, and 
watch as I turn the Georgia 
Guidestones into dust!” No 
one, though, is directly linking 
Taylor to the crime. After their 
destruction, Taylor said that, if it 
was vandalism, those individuals 
should be brought to justice; but 
she also added: “So, until I see 
a video that shows me anything 
other than what looked like 
lightning or the hand of God 


moving on a situation, I’m going 
to believe it was God.” Local 
reaction has been one of shock 
and outrage, with the stones 
being viewed as a source of 
tourist income and a testament 
to the skills of the local granite 
industry, and several granite 
quarries have already offered to 
provide stone if it is decided to 
reconstruct the monument. 
After the Guidestones’ 
destruction, authorities 
searched the site for the time 
capsule that an unfinished 
inscription on the monument 
suggested had been buried 
six feet beneath the structure, 
but came up with nothing. 
“There was no hole. There was 
no nothing. It was a slab of 
concrete on top of dirt,” said 
Police Liutenant Shane Allen, 
although one wag tweeted that 
the capsule had been found 
and contained “a single eight 
track tape of Saturday Night 
Fever, a Peterbilt emblem, an 
October 1979 Playboy magazine 
signed by Burt Reynolds, anda 
bag containing 1,734 Quaalude 
pills”. fox5atlanta.com, 6 Jul; 
wsbtv.com, 7 Jul; independent. 
co.uk, 7 Jul; smithsonianmag. 
com, 8 Jul; abcnews.com, 8 Jul 
2022; iflscience.com, 11 Jul 2022. 
For more on the Georgia 
Guidestones, see p22. 
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FT'S FAVOURITE HEADLINES 
FROM AROUND THE WORLD 


IWENT FORA 
WALK AND FOUND 
MYSELF IN AN ALIEN 
LANDSCAPE 


lrish Times, 4 Jan 2022. 


Recreating Martian 
soil in Athlone to 
block gamma rays 


Irish Times, 13 Jan 2022. 


"HOWTO MURDER 
YOUR HUSBAND" 
AUTHOR CONVICTED 
FOR MURDERING 
HUSBAND 


D.Mail, 25 May 2022 


Occult club 
registration 
rejected after 
complaint it may 
summon Satan 
to University of 
Adelaide 


ABC.net.au, 26 May 2022. 


WASPS ASK FOR 
MILLIONS OF POUNDS 
OF PUBLIC MONEY 


BBC News, 16 June 2022 
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JACK THE SNIPPER 


Hairdresser Emma Clark, 32, was 
waiting for a bus in Manches- 

ter after a night out when she 

“felt a snip sensation”. Looking 
round, Clark saw a man behaving 
strangely nearby. “He was very 
close to me... | felt another catch 
of my hair then | saw him — he 

was waving his umbrella around,” 
she said. After she got home, she 
found that a 10-inch strand of hair 
had been cut from her head. Police 
were also apparently investigating 
another snipping incident in the 
city, but have not released details. 
Manchester Evening News, 15 Apr 
2022. 


LIZARD KINK 


Following the arrest of four men 

for illegally entering the Sahyadri 
Tiger Reserve in Maharashtra, 
India, with a gun, police examining 
the phone of one of the suspected 
poachers turned up a video of the 
men gang raping a Bengal Monitor 
Lizard, a reptile about a metre long 
common across India. A spokes- 
man for the reserve said: “The four 
accused have been booked under 
various sections of the Wildlife 
(Protection) Act, 1972.” thehindu. 
com, 14 Apr 2022. 


CREEPY CLOWNS 


A 30-year-old man in Laindon, 
Essex, claims he was followed 

in the early hours of the morn- 

ing by a van containing four men 
dressed in clown costumes and 
playing “creepy music” through a 
“massive speaker” on top of the 
van. Other Laindon residents also 
reported hearing creepy music be- 
ing played at night in the area, but 
no one else has seen the clowns. 
echo-news.co.uk, 3 May 2022. 
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NAZI TREASURE HUNTS 


There's gold in them 
there Heils! 


NATALIA DOBRYSZYCKA / AFP VIA GETTY IMAGES. 


ABOVE: Piotr Koper gives a press conference on excavations aiming to verify the existence of the so-called Nazi Gold Train in 
Walbrzych, Poland, in 2016. BELOW: The original Amber Room taken in 1931 before its removal to Germany and disappearance. 


IN SEARCH OF THE NAZI 
GOLD TRAIN 

Tales of treasure hunters being 
“on the verge of finding” 
legendary hoards are all too 
frequent; news of anyone 
actually finding something, less 
so. Gold, jewels, art and unique 
treasures such as the Russian 
Amber Room allegedly stolen 
by the Nazis and stashed at the 
end of the war (see FT237:20-21) 
as they escaped are particularly 
popular. 

In 2015 there was much 
excitement about the “Nazi Gold 
Train” a supposed armoured 
train full of gold and art that 
had been concealed in mine 
workings somewhere in the Owl 
Mountains in southern Poland 
(see FT332:4). Prompted by an 
alleged deathbed confession 
from someone involved in 
concealing the train, treasure 
hunters Piotr Koper and Andreas 
Richter carried out a search of 
abandoned Nazi tunnels with the 

support of Polish authorities. 
This produced an anomaly on 
ground-penetrating radar that 
prompted the pair to say they 
were “99% certain” the train 
was there, creating a media 
frenzy; then, nothing. The 
radar trace was revealed 
to be a natural geological 
feature, the dig abandoned, 
and nothing more was heard 
from the treasure hunters about 


Koper believes the 
Nazi Gold Train is 
at the bottom of a 
Polish lake 


the mine, apart from a plan 

to build a replica of the train 
nearby as a tourist attraction. 
This appears not to have 
materialised either, but Koper 
was back in the news in July 
2021, having once again found 
what he believes is the Nazi Gold 
Train, this time at the bottom of a 
lake. He announced that his team 
had used ground-penetrating 
radar, bottom sonar, an 
underwater drone and a proton 
magnetometer to find indications 
of steel that could be the train 

at the bottom of a lake in the 
Polish village of Zarska Wies. He 


enlisted the services of famed 
Polish diver Marcel Korkus to 
investigate, but the result was 
once again disappointing; Korkus 
emerged from the lake and said 
he could “confirm the existence 
of a lime kiln in the northwestern 
part of the body of water”, but 
was unable to say whether the 
train was lying beneath the 
sediment, although he believed it 
“unlikely”. warhistoryonline.com, 
8 Jul 2021. 


QUEDLINBURGER CACHE 
Meanwhile, in May this year, 
under a conservatory in an 
abandoned Polish palace in 

the village of Minkowskie, 
described as “a former Nazi 
brothel”, Roman Furmaniak of 
the Silesian Bridge Foundation 
believed he had found a canister 
containing four tons of Nazi gold 
worth £200m. The Foundation 
says that it located the gold 
using a map from descendants 
of SS officers belonging toa 
mysterious religious group 
known as the Quedlinburgers 
who were part of a secretive 
masonic lodge that dates back 
over 1,000 years. The map was 
in the diary of an officer named 
Michaelis, who was said to be 
the link between senior SS 
officers and local aristocrats 
who wanted help to protect 
their property from the Soviets. 
Allegedly, the canister contains 
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BUNDESARCHIV 


SILESIAN BRIDGE FOUNDATION 


ABOVE: The Minkowskie Palace in 
Poland. RIGHT: What is claimed to be 
the diary of an SS officer, complete 
with a treasure map. BELOW: Roman 
Furmaniak, who believes he has located 
a hoard of Nazi gold. BELOW RIGHT: 
Himmler and the SS at Quedlinburg 
Cathedral in 1938. 


gold stolen from the Reichsbank 
in Breslau by Heinrich Himmler 
in the last months of the war to 
fund the establishment of the 
Fourth Reich. “This particular 
deposit was hidden by an SS 
officer called Von Stein. The 

SS planned to use it to re- 
establish agriculture in Ukraine 
to feed the new Reich,” said 
Furmaniak, and apparently the 
diary details 10 more deposits, 
still to be found. He claims 

that he was given the diary 
because the Quedlinburger 
group includes the descendants 
of SS officers who now want to 
make a gesture of atonement for 
Poland’s suffering at the hands 
of Germany during World War 

II. Beyond Furmaniak’s claims, 
nothing seems to be known about 
the Quedlinburgers, but 
the town of Quedlinburg, 
in lower Saxony, was 
strongly associated with 
a Nazi cult in the 1930s 
and 1940s due to its links 
with the 10th century 
king, Henry the Fowler, 
often described as the 
first king of Germany; 
Himmler appeared to 
believe he was a 


reincarnation of Henry (see 
FT196:32-39). 

Furmaniak says that 
three German historical 
institutions have confirmed 
the genuineness of the diary 
- although this is just to 
say that the materials in 
it are consistent with 
a mid-20th century 
origin, not that they 
verified its contents 
- while Magdalena 
Tomaszewska from 
the Polish Ministry of 
Culture and National 


y 


Heritage, to whom the diary 

had been made available, would 
only say that the Ministry could 
not yet confirm the diary’s 
authenticity. Having used 
ground penetrating radar at 

the location where they believe 
the diary indicates the gold was 
buried, Furmaniak’s team found 
a structure 10ft (3m) down that 
was thought to be a drum 5ft 
(1.5m) long and 20in (50cm) 
across. When they drilled at the 
spot, according to Furmaniak, 
“The first drill showed unnatural 
contortions.” A second probe to 
the other side behaved in the 
same way, while the third struck 
an object. Apparently all that 
remained to be done before the 
treasure hunters could get their 
hands on the gold was for the 
Polish army to check the alleged 
container for booby traps before 
it could be raised to access the 
treasure. However, at the time of 
writing, they would seem to still 
be waiting, as nothing further has 
been heard from Furmaniak and 
his foundation. D.Mail, 12 May 
2022; Sun 12 May 2022. 


SILESIAN BRIDGE FOUNDATION 


NOT FOR SALE 


Hoping to clear his debts, Aliyu Na 
Idris, 26, a tailor from Nigeria’s 
Kano State, put himself up for 
sale for 20m naira (£35,000), 
promising to serve his buyer 
wholeheartedly. Instead, he was 
arrested by the local Hisbah 
religious police who said: “What 
he did is forbidden in Islam.” <i>, 
28 Oct 2021. 


DEVIL'S FOOD CAKE 


Gavin Ashenden, formerly honor- 
ary chaplain to the Queen at St 
James’s Palace, has condemned 
hot cross buns with additional 
ingredients such as chocolate, 
cheese or caramel as “the devil 
at work”. “It’s not an accident 
they have been warped,” he says, 
adding, “Hot cross buns stand for 
the struggle between the world as 
it is and the world as we want it 
to be.” He claims the “indulgent 
ingredients” are “enlarging ap- 
petites” and distracting consum- 
ers from the bun’s true religious 
meaning. D.Mail, 21 Mar 2021. 


CRAP CRIMINAL 


Impatient from waiting for a bus to 
take him home, Gerard Graham, 
31, stole a taxi, 20 minutes 

after his release from prison. He 
abandoned the taxi in Aberdeen, 
then stole his ex’s car. Police had 
no problem tracking him down; 
he left his prison release papers 
in the taxi and his prison travel 
voucher in his ex’s vehicle. They 
found him the next day, riding 

a stolen bike. His spree earned 
him a further 10 months in jail, 
with even his own lawyer calling 

it “absolutely insane”. Sunday, 6 
Mar 2022. 


THEIR FAVOURITE PLAICE 


Researchers from the British Trust 
for Ornithology who tagged and 
tracked herring gulls in Scotland 
found that the birds remember 
where they last had a good fish 
and chip supper and will repeat- 
edly return there. They discovered 
that the Wee Hurrie chippy in 
Troon on Scotland’s west coast 
drew birds from as far away as 
the Inner Hebrides, more than 
100 miles away. Dr Nina O’Hanlon 
said: “We downloaded data from 
at least five individuals at the chip 
shop. Some of the individuals 
were making repeated visits.” 
D.Mail, 15 Mar 2022. 
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COW SUSPENSION 


An unnamed 48-year-old teacher at 
an agricultural school in Naga- 

saki prefecture, Japan, has been 
suspended for six months for 
embezzling cows. He looked after 
the animals in the school’s dairy 
barn and was supposed to report 
any male calves born so they could 
be sold by the school. Instead, he 
kept quiet and sold them himself, 
spiriting 62 cows away in six and 

a half years, pocketing 3.6 million 
yen (£22,300) in the process. He 
was rumbled when administra- 
tors noticed the abnormally small 
number of male births reported to 
the school. soranews24.com, 11 
Apr 2022. 


GREGORY AT THE WHEEL 


A sheriff's deputy answering a call in 
Cornville, Arizona, found a peccary, 

a close relative of pigs, eating a bag 
of Cheetos in an SUV with an open 
rear hatch. As he tried to evict the 
peccary, its movements caused the 
hatch to close. The trapped animal 
then panicked, knocking the gears 
into neutral, which caused the car 
to roll out of its driveway and head 
down the street with the peccary 
inside, gathering speed. It was even- 
tually halted by some trees, where 
the officer released the animal 
unharmed, although it had shredded 
the car interior. [UPI] 11 Apr 2022. 


GRAVE MISTAKE 


A 53-year-old woman learning to 
drive in a cemetery in Melrose, near 
Boston, Massachusetts, hit the 
accelerator instead of the brake 
and sent her Range Rover careering 
off the road, ploughing through 
graves and knocking over eight 
gravestones. All but two were able 
to be re-erected by cemetery staff, 
and the woman and her companion 
were uninjured, but the car suffered 
serious damage. boston.com/news, 
17 Apr 2022. 
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CATHOLIC CAPERS 


HOLY BLOOD RETURNED 
On 1 June, thieves raided 
Fécamp Abbey in northern 
France and made off with a 
chalice, a ciborium, liturgical 
dishes, various works of art 
and several pieces of gold. 
They also stole an elaborate 
copper reliquary inlaid with 
blue enamel that housed two 
lead vials containing drops of 
Jesus’s blood, which, according 
to legend, had been collected at 
the Crucifixion in the Holy Grail 
and had arrived in Fécamp by 
washing ashore after being 
thrown into the sea in a trunk. 
The theft, which took place 
less than two weeks before an 
annual mass celebrating the 
relic, was described by the 
Bishop of Le Havre, Jean-Luc 
Brunin, as an intolerable attack 
on people’s faith and ona 
tradition that stretched back to 
the 12th century. However, six 
weeks after the theft, the holy 
blood and its reliquary were 
returned unharmed to Dutch 
art detective Arthur Brand, who 
passed them on to the Abbey. 
Brand said: “I think the thief 
had no idea what it was... When 
they realised what it was, that 
you in fact cannot sell it, they 
knew they had to get rid of it. 
To have the ultimate relic, the 
blood of Jesus in your home, 
stolen, that’s a curse.” Brand, 
who had been involved in the 
search for the stolen items, was 
contacted by someone who 
had received them from the 
original thief and arranged 
for them to be dropped off 
anonymously at his home, as 
his contact felt returning them 
directly to the Abbey was too 
risky. “A couple of days later, 
at 10.30 in the evening, the 
doorbell rang. I looked from 
my balcony outside and in the 
dark I saw a box,” said Brand. 
He described opening the 
box as an “authentic religious 
experience”, adding: “This is 
as close as one can get to Jesus 
Christ, The Knights Templar 
and the Holy Grail. Asa 
Catholic myself and a huge Dan 
Brown fan, it doesn’t get any 
better.” 

Thieves who raided St 
Nicholas’s Church in Boston, 


Relic thefts, Marian apparitions 
and a shortage of exorcists... 


ABOVE: Dutch Art detective Arthur Brand with the relic of the “Precious Blood of 
Christ” in Amsterdam. BELOW: The Salt Lake City bleeding host photo. 


“To have the 
ultimate relicin 
your home, that’s 
a curse” 


Lincolnshire, in May were not 
so contrite. They made off with 
areliquary holding the blood 
of Jerzy Popielusko, a martyred 
priest murdered by communists 
in Poland in 1984, but have 
shown no sign of repenting and 
returning the relic. dnyuz.com, 
12 Jul; bbc.co.uk/news, 12 Jul; 
D.Telegraph, 12 May 2022. 


MIRACLE OR MOULD? 

In mid-June, a social media post 
went viral in Ireland, spreading 
a claim that a miracle had taken 
place at St Joseph’s church in 
Aghamore Ballyhaunis near 
Knock, Co Mayo: the minister 
had accidentally dropped a 
consecrated host on the floor 


during Holy Communion and 
then, following the official 
Church procedure for a host 
that has been dropped, put it 

in a bowl of water to dissolve. 
Returning to it later, he is 
reported to have found that 

the water was blood coloured, 
at which point he “added some 
more water and then later 

saw that the Host had taken 

on the appearance of bloody 
flesh”. The post also provided a 
picture of a bloody-looking host 
in a bowl of water. However, a 
reverse image search on Google, 
carried out by Irish Catholic 
Robert Nugent, cast doubt 

on the miracle; it revealed 

the image was of a similar 
alleged miracle in Salt Lake 
City, Utah, seven years before 
(FT336:20), which had been 
demonstrated to be red mould 
growing on a host left in water. 
He did, though, investigate 

the Mayo claim and verified 
that a host had been dropped 
and then placed in water at St 
Joseph’s on 15 June, and that 

it had turned red and taken 

on the appearance of a bloody 
clot - but while there were 
several witnesses, there were no 
photos. Nugent contacted the 
Aghamore parish priest, who 
said that this “appeared to bea 
reaction of water and therefore, 
it’s not now considered a 
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visible Eucharistic Miracle.” 

Asa result, Nugent said that 
the Catholic Church “would 
need to do an independent 
investigation to determine if it’s 
mould (which can be red), or if 
it’s a miracle,” but added that 
the “phenomenon was real”. 
irishcentral.com, 22 Jun 2022. 


THE BVM VISITS NIGERIA 
According to Father Evaristus 
Bassey of the St Charles Lwanga 
Catholic Church in Calabar, 
Nigeria, on 22 June, the Virgin 
Mary made an appearance at 
the church witnessed by more 
than 100 parishioners and a 
visiting Anglican priest. The 
manifestation was first noticed 
by aman named Saviour 
Asuquo, who said that his 
attention was attracted by an 
intensely vivid rainbow on the 
horizon that “made him wonder 
what was up”. According to 
Bassey, almost immediately 
Asuquo saw “a beam of light that 
came from the sky” illuminating 
a spot in the church car park, 
and when he looked back at the 
rainbow he saw “the figure of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary emerging” 
from it and coming towards him. 
“He saw very clearly a woman 
wearing a blinking crown and 

a rosary with lights blinking as 
well, and that all around her was 
light,” Bassey reported. Asuquo 
marvelled that the vision of 

the Virgin was so much more 
beautiful than her statue and 
said that she then smiled at him. 
Once the apparition reached the 
ground, Asuquo said that she 
merged with the beam of light 
in the car park and illuminated 
the whole area, causing the 
congregation to leave the church 
to see what was happening; then 
“she moved up to the Shrine 
dedicated to her and then was 
taken up. It was amazing.” 
Bassey quoted several witnesses, 
including a young woman who 
said, “I saw the apparition very 
clearly,” and another observer 
who said, “this wasn’t a matter 
of seeing only the brightness of 
the Sun, I saw her very clearly 
with my own eyes.” Despite 
many of the congregation having 
phones, the few pictures taken 
show only a vaguely figure- 
shaped glow in the sky; but 
responding to critics, Bassey 
said: “The rays around her were 
too bright for a clear picture... 
maybe they think it is like the 
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ABOVE: Photos of the BVM’s visit to St Charles Lwanga Catholic Church, Calabar. 


visit of a celebrity, where you 
have time to take all the selfies 
you want... a supernatural event 
such as this fills you with a 
certain awe that you don’t even 
think about reaching for your 
phone.” Although the Virgin did 
not impart any message during 
her visit, parishioners hope 

she will return with one, but 
Bassey said he felt “she came 

to assure the congregation of 
God’s presence with us,” and 
was content with “the fact that 
she came with a smile, which is a 
positive indication.” idomavoice. 
com, 1 Jul; coastotcoastam.com, 
13 Jul; Twitter @FrEvaristus, 30 
Jun 2022. 


EXORCISM OVERLOAD 

A survey of 120 Italian exorcists 
carried out by the Pontifical 
Athenzeum Regina Apostolorum, 
a Catholic university in Rome, 
found that they feel overworked 
and under-supported in the 

face of a massive growth in the 
number of “possessed” people. 
Some exorcists reported seeing 
30 to 50 cases a day but said 
that they get little help from 
their bishops. They also said 
they needed assistance from 
psychiatrists to enable them 

to separate the possessed from 
those who are mentally ill; the 
Catholic Church says that signs 
of possession include vomiting, 
unusual physical strength and 

a sudden capacity to speak 
ancient languages such as Latin, 
Hebrew or Aramaic. Benigno 
Palilla, a priest from Sicily, 
claimed that the demand for 
exorcisms had exploded in Italy, 
reaching 500,000 per year, and 
he expressed concern that this 
was leading to inexperienced 
priests or “self-taught” exorcists 


making errors. The surveyed 
priests also felt it was unfair that 
they were expected to conduct 
exorcisms on people with Covid 
after Italian archbishop Carlo 
Maria Vigano opposed shutting 
down church services to slow the 
spread of the virus. 

Ireland is likewise short of 
exorcists, with a recent headline 
in the Irish Catholic, the country’s 
best-selling religious newspaper, 
saying: “Exorcist: Trained Teams 
Needed in Parishes to Fight Evil 
Spirits.” Father Pat Collins, a 
leading Dublin exorcist, said 
there was an urgent need for 
“deliverance ministry” to help 
people oppressed by evil spirits 
as “the demand is much greater 
than the supply.” In Manila, in 
the Philippines, the Archdiocese 
is tackling the problem by 
constructing a centre for 
exorcism for those who are 
“in bondage with the Devil”. 

It will be the headquarters of 
the Philippine Association of 
Catholic Exorcists, the Ministry 
of Exorcism and the Ministry 

on Visions and Phenomena, and 
according to the Archdiocese, 
“will be the first of its kind in 
Asia, if not the world.” 

In the US, former Education 
Secretary Bill Bennet suggested 
that more exorcisms would be 
the solution to mass shootings, 
saying that as well as paying 
attention to “red flags” shown 
by potential gunmen “you may 
need an exorcist, too”. He went 
on to say: “It’s a deeply spiritual 
void, I think, that these young 
men have in their hearts and 
their souls, and I think it needs 
to be addressed.” Newsweek.com, 
2 Jun; Guardian, 10 Jun; dailystar. 
co.uk, 13 Jun; huffingtonpost. 
co.uk, 7 Jul 2022. 


SIDELINES... 
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LUCKY BUMP 


When LaQuedra Edwards was 
buying a lottery ticket in Tarzana, 
California, “some rude person” 
bumped into her, causing her to 
buy the wrong type of ticket. Later, 
though, as she was driving on 

the freeway, she heard that her 
accidentally purchased numbers 
had won her $10 million. “I almost 
crashed my car,” she said, “I pulled 
over, looked at it again and again, 
scanned it with my app, and | just 
kept thinking, this can’t be right.” 
She plans to buy a house and start 
a non-profit venture with her win- 
nings. huffpost.com, 7 Apr 2022. 


SCARY SOUVENIR 


An American family returning home 
from Israel caused widespread 
panic at Ben Gurion airport when 
one of them fished a large unex- 
ploded shell out of their backpack 
and asked security if it could be 
put in a suitcase. The official 
immediately evacuated the area, 
but another passenger misheard 
and started shouting “Terrorists 
shooting!”, triggering a mass panic 
in which one man was injured. The 
shell had been picked up in the 
Israeli-occupied Golan Heights, 
where relics from the 1967 Six-Day 
War with Syria can still be found. Se- 
curity forces confiscated the item. 
BBC News, 29 Apr 2022. 


SURREAL SUBSTITUTIONS 


A Which? Survey revealed a selec- 
tion of the weirdest substitutions 
made for unavailable items in online 
shopping orders. These included 
sausage rolls for toilet rolls, sponge 
cake for sponge scourers, creme 
eggs for hen’s eggs, and duck 
paste for duct tape, although one 
happy customer reported receiving 
three £60 bottles of whisky instead 
of the £25 ones he ordered. D.Mail, 
19 Feb 2022. 


ELUSIVE PIE FIEND 


Police in Greenville, South Carolina, 
have identified Andre Eugene 
Moore-Gerald as the man behind 

a series of random street attacks 
where victims were pied in the face 
with a plate of whipped cream. They 
had no clue as to who was respon- 
sible until Moore-Gerald posted a 
picture of himself on social media 
holding a plate of whipped cream, 
after which they realised he was 
posting videos of his assaults on 
YouTube, but they still haven’t man- 
aged to apprehend him. viadtv.com, 
15 April 2022. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


SIDELINES... 


PERSISTENT PECKERS 


North Cowichan in British Columbia, 
Canada, is home to the world’s 
largest hockey stick, weighing in at 
61,000 pounds (27,700kg), but the 
item is now under threat from an 
unforeseen source. Two northern 
flickers, a protected species of 
woodpecker, have pecked several 
holes in it, probably to build a nest. 
An attempt to dissuade the birds 
by stuffing the holes with steel wool 
failed as they just pulled it out, so 
alternative ways of deterring them 
are being investigated. [UP/] 21 Apr 
2022. 


MONKEY MUSIC 


Trentham Monkey Forest in Staf- 
ford, England, has hired a Marvin 
Gaye impersonator to perform to its 
population of endangered Barbary 
macaques in an effort to encour- 
age them to breed. It is hoped that 
singer David Largie’s renditions of 
classics like “Let’s Get It On” and 
“Sexual Healing” will encourage 
mating. “We thought it could be 

a creative way to encourage our 
females to show alittle affection 
to males that might not have been 
so lucky in love,” said Park Director 
Matt Lovat. [UPI] 8 Feb 2022. 


ORDURE ORDEAL 


When a 40-year-old woman dropped 
her phone into a pit toilet in Olympic 
National Forest in Washington, she 
tried to retrieve it by dismantling 
the toilet seat and the housing, and 
fishing it out with a dog lead. When 
that failed, she used the lead to 
abseil into the pit, but it broke, and 
she fell head-first into the ordure. 
She was then able to find the 
phone and call emergency services 
who had to build a platform over the 
pit to rescue her. After being fished 
out, hosed down and given some 
overalls she refused further help 
and continued on her way. metro. 
co.uk, 21 Apr 2022. 
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JAMAICAN NEWS 


| MARRIED A WITCH 

An unnamed man from St 
Catherine, Jamaica, claimed 

in a court hearing that his wife 
had used obeah magic to keep 
him ‘tied’ and had drained his 
finances by forcing him to give 
her access to his bank account. 
He claimed he had been set 
free by religious leaders and 
was trying to reclaim his money. 
“When a person tie you, you 
are a prisoner, yuh can’t guh 

no where,” he said. “Mi under 
witchcraft. All mi go is work 
and mi yard, is like mi can’t go 
anywhere else.” Describing 
how the spell worked he added: 
“One time, every minute she 
used to come and play inna mi 
hair and a say she like it, but 
dem time deh a di obeah oil she 
a rub off in deh.” 

When he was first married, 
he had a good relationship with 
his wife, but he said that he 
soon realised she was taking 
part in obeah rituals and came 
to fear her as she threatened 
to release demons on him. “A 
nuff time mi lay down and mi 
feel the side a di bed sink down 
and when mi look, mi nuh see 
nobody. Suh a duppy dat man. 
A nuff time it reach mi and mi 
can’t bawl out. Mi wife have a 
little black hardcover book with 
some verse whe mi know nuh 
inna di bible,” he explained. 
He also said his wife vowed to 
have a friend kill him after an 
argument and after that, “Mi 
never understand what she 
mean. Mi did have a friend whe 
drop out [died] and mia tell you 
say mi lie down and mi literally 
see him come stand up in front 
of mi vex. Mi ask him whe him 
deh pon and him just disappear. 
Afterwards, she come in di 
room and tell mi say a lucky mi 
lucky.” 

It seems none of this 
convinced the court, with the 
judge saying that once the 
husband had given his wife 
permission to use his bank 
card there was no legal way to 
get the money back, adding: 
“Obeah cannot be used as 
an excuse if he’d given her 
permission.” Weekly Gleaner, 
23-29 Dec 2021. 


Obeah wife, unwanted erection 
and the passing of Jungle George 


ABOVE: Jungle George seen sitting happily in the tomb he built for himself. 


THE HARDER THEY COME... 
A 54-year-old labourer from the 
town of Manchester, Jamaica, 
was suing the Jamaican 
government over his impotence. 
The man claimed that while he 
was in jail in February 2006, he 
had a seizure and blacked out. 
He said that when he came to 
in the medical ward an orderly 
gave him some unfamiliar pills, 
after which he developed a 
mild erection and could not 
urinate. He was given more 
pills to deal with this problem, 
but they didn’t help — in fact, 
his erection got larger and he 
developed a bladder infection. 
It was not until his priapism 
had lasted for five days and he 
was in extreme pain that he was 
finally taken to hospital and 
was seen by a doctor. He then 
had to undergo surgery three 
times to deal with blocked veins 
and the persistent erection, 
after which he says he was left 
impotent due to scarring and 
damaged erectile tissue. He was 
seeking millions of dollars in 
compensation, in part to pay for 
a penile implant to restore his 
virility. Weekly Gleaner, 27 Jan-2 
Feb 2022. 


IT’S YOUR FUNERAL 

On 29 April 2006, the day 
before his 61st birthday, 
George McPherson of Norris, 
St Thomas - known to many 

as ‘Jungle George’ - staged 

his own funeral, despite being 
alive and well. Having decided 


that he wanted to be fully 
prepared for his eventual 
death, George bought a casket, 
planned an elaborate service 
with scripture readings, a 
sermon and songs, and laid 

on food (“an entire cow, four 
pigs, three goats and couple 
hundred pounds of chicken 
and fish”) and entertainment 
for the ‘mourners’ at his ‘nine 
night’ or wake. The event was a 
success, and George decided to 
hold a memorial service every 
year from then on. By 2008, 

he had survived two serious 
car accidents, one of which 
saw the driver killed, but had 
already taken his planning to 
the next level by building his 
own tomb. Now, he will finally 
be placed in it. On 4 June 
2022, Jungle George died after 
suffering a severe blood clot 
in his lungs, aged 77. His son, 
Neil McPherson, 47, explained 
that his father was often 
misunderstood: “As weh some 
people would a say, di man 
crazy. But, the man no really 
crazy, him just always have 

fi him plan dem and always 
have fi him thing work out fi 
him way... That was one of the 
things many people couldn’t 
understand, how he was so 
accepting of death. Is like when 
people come a di memorial 
each year dem in disbelief. 
But my father always a tell me 
say death is a must.” Jamaica 
Observer, 10 Jun 2013; Jamaica 
Star, 3 Nov 2017, 4 July 2022. 


“T don’t know if there are men on the 
Moon, but if there are, they must be using 
the Earth as a lunatic asylum” - Bernard 
Shaw 

I was drawn to this subject by recent 
newspaper reports that NASA is 
contemplating a return lunar trip in this 
decade, describing this as stage one in 
a flight to Mars, something I regretfully 
see as a delusion. One valid reason would 
be further exploration of the far side of 
the Moon, invisible from Earth. In this, 
they were intellectually anticipated by 
Plutarch in one of the best of his many 
miscellaneous essays - more on this below. 

As with many other peoples, the early 
Greeks and Romans worshipped the 
Moon, respectively Selene in Greek, Luna 
in Latin. Selene had a very jolly life, 
driving across the heavens in her chariot, 
when not shagging various fellow deities. 
Hecate, goddess of magic and witchcraft, 
also had strong lunar associations, as well 
as being the patron and protector of the 
much-feared witches of Thessaly. She was 
worshipped by the Romans as goddess of 


the crossroads, a job I’d not envy in modern 


traffic. 

Then, a sensational new theory de- 
goddified the Moon, coincident with 
Babylonian astronomers recording the 
cycles of lunar eclipses. This was the notion 


of Anaxagoras, an associate of Pericles, who 
proposed that the Sun was merely a red-hot : 
stone whose luminescence largely obscured : 


that of the Moon. This got him into trouble, 
bringing him to trial for impiety, followed 
by exile. Later on, he improved his image 
in modern astronomical eyes by correctly 
explaining lunar and solar eclipses. His 
modern reward is to have a lunar crater 
named for him, more attractive than being 
consigned to Dante’s first circle of Hell 
(Canto 4, 137). In Plato’s Apology, Socrates 
mentioned you could buy a copy of 
Anaxagoras’s only published book for one 
drachma, the basic daily wage for a skilled 
worker and a soldier - perhaps suggesting 
it was a bestseller. 

His ‘impiety’ would later get myself 
into trouble in a school Physics class when 
asked to define the Moon. Having paid 
my usual lack of attention to the master, 

I panicked and replied that the Moon 

was merely a reflection of the Sun, which 
earned me a good clout on the ear, and a 
sharply worded denunciation of my idiocy, 
one reason I promptly switched from the 
sciences to the classics. 


CLASSICAL CORNER 


FORTEANA FROM THE ANCIENT WORLD COMPILED BY BARRY BALDWIN 


Anaxagoras’s revolutionary theory 
inspired Aristotle, Seleucus, Archimedes 
and Ptolemy to their own scientific studies 
of the Moon, confirming in the process a 
good deal of ‘modern’ knowledge. Best 
example is his theory that the Moon was 
something earlier split off from the Earth, 
a notion much later revived by George 
Darwin, son of Charles. 

Top ancient honours go to Plutarch 
for his aforementioned essay 
on the far side of the Moon, 
in the form of a Platonic 
dialogue - there’s an online 
translation. In it, Plutarch 
makes a valiant and fair- 
minded attempt to segregate 
probable scientific facts from 
palpable fictions, notably (ch24) 
a lion falling off it - this yarn was 
later ‘improved’ by substituting a man. 

Plutarch denies there were any Moon 


men, wondering why they stopped at home, 


since no one had ever seen or met one. 
Nevertheless, the battle of science 

versus superstition continued. In Virgil’s 

eighth Eclogue, one of his singing 

shepherds claims (v.64), “Songs can the 

very Moon draw down from heaven.” 
Later in the same poem (vvv. 86-9), 

a local wizard, Moeris, is said to be a 


werewolf, also capable of drawing down the 


Moon, raising the dead (shades of the film 
unanimously voted the worst of all time, 
Ed Wood’s Plan 9 from Outer Space), and 
moving crops from a neighbour’s field. 
How many Greeks and Romans really 
believed these nonsenses? For full 


treatment of this question, see Paul Veyne’s 


Did the Greeks believe in their own myths? 
Leaving the Moon for a bit, the crop 
transference merits some discussion. In 
the early (c. 450 BC) Roman Laws of the 
Twelve Tables (inspired in part by sending a 
team of lawyers to Periclean Athens), this 
crop trick was actually legislated against 
(8.9). As late as 157 BC, a man suspected 
of multiple wizardries was accused of this 
crime and brought to trial, where common 
sense prevailed and he was acquitted. 
Pliny (Natural History bk 8 ch34 paras 
80-3) dismisses werewolves as a typical 
example of Greek credulity. On the 
other hand, Petronius (Satyricon 62) has 
a tale in which a man meets (suitably) 
in a graveyard under a bright full Moon 
another who disrobes, urinates around 
the pile of his clothes and metamorphoses 
into a werewolf. No one in his audience 
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expresses the slightest disbelief in this 
story. 

One wonders how modern astronauts 
would have coped, had the Moon been 
as portrayed in Lucian’s True Story, often 
hailed as the first piece of science fiction, 
a claim challenged by Kingsley Amis, 
who disqualifies it because it contains no 
science; let us simply classify it as fantasy 
fiction and move on, though not before 
reading John Hilton’s “Lucian and 
_ the Great Moon Hoax of 1835” 

in Akroterion 50, 2005, 1-20 
available online. 
No telescopes in Lucian’s 
day (2nd century AD), but he 
was capable of visualising a 
device which would allow him 
to see the Earth from the Moon, 
an imagination which has never 
been given the credit it deserves. Some of 
Lucian’s Moon law rather resembles Edgar 
Rice Burroughs’s John Carter stories set on 
Mars, or Barsoom as it is there called. The 
Moon men (called Selenites, for obvious 
reasons) are fully described in book one, 
chapters 22-35) Lack of space constrains 
me to sundry extracts, in which I reproduce 
Lucian’s own words. 

“They are not born of women but of 
men. They marry men and do not know the 
word ‘woman’ at all. Up to age 25, each is a 
wife and then a husband. They carry their 
children in the calf of their leg, not the 
belly. At conception the calf swells, they cut 
it open, the baby is born dead but brought 
to life by putting it in the wind with its 
mouth open. A particular kind of man is 
born by planting a right testicle in the 
ground, whence a giant tree grows, from 
which the men are shelled out. The Moon 
men have artificial parts, some ivory, others 
wood. They eat exclusively from the smoke 
of cooking frogs. They are exempt from 
the calls of nature, and have intercourse 
via the hollow of the knee. Their noses run 
with honey and they sweat cheese...” 

Fly me to the Moon? Perhaps not. 

“T can find nothing that has been 
calculated, or said, that is sounder than Mr. 
Shaw’s determination that the moon is 37 
miles away” — Fort, Books, p.450. 

Lucian might well have been tickled by 
O’Brien’s lecture to Winston Smith in 1984, 
in which he first claims the stars are mere 
twinkles of light reachable only a few miles 
away, then reverts to the truth, ending “Do 
you suppose it is beyond us to produce a 
dual system of astronomy?” 
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ARCHAZOLOGY A MONTHLY EXCAVATION OF ODDITIES AND ANTIQUITIES 


WATERLOO FERTILISER 
New research suggests bodies of soldiers 
from the battle of Waterloo on 18 June 
1815 may have been re-purposed for 
fertilizer. For eight gruelling hours, the 
armies exchanged cannon shots, gunfire 
and sabre strikes, leaving 50,000 soldiers 
captured, wounded or dead. The battle 
was one of the deadliest of the century, 
but only one full skeleton had been found 
— until this July, when the remains of three 
amputated limbs were uncovered at Mont- 
SaintJean farm, the site of Wellington’s 
main field hospital. In a study published in 
the Journal of Conflict Archaeology, Tony 
Pollard, director of the Centre for Battlefield 
Archaeology at the University of Glasgow, 
argues that the bodies from the battlefield 
were used to make fertilizer. He used 
written accounts and artwork from early 
visitors to conclude that there were several 
mass graves, “so it is somewhat surprising 
that there is no reliable record of a mass 
grave ever being encountered,” he said. 
He collated newspaper clippings from the 
era to demonstrate that people commonly 
looted human bones and sold them to be 
ground down into bone-meal and used as 
fertilizer. For example, one clipping from 
The London Observer in 1822 estimates 
that “more than a million bushels of 
‘human and inhuman bones’ were 
imported from the continent of Europe into 
the port of Hull.” 

Other archeologists remain sceptical 
until they see direct evidence. “The next 
stage is to head back out to Waterloo, to 
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attempt to plot grave sites resulting from 
the analysis of early visitor accounts,” 
says Pollard. “If human remains have 
been removed on the scale proposed 
then there should be, at least in some 
cases, archzeological evidence of the 
pits from which they were taken, however 
truncated and poorly defined these might 


be.” discoverymagazine.com. 18 June; BBC 


News, 13 July 2022. 


@ FT correspondent Peter Christie inherited 


the head of an Egyptian mummified cat, 
wrapped in linen, from Basil Brown (the 
man who first excavated the Sutton Hoo 
Saxon ship in 1939). Accompanying this 
strange relic was an undated (but probably 
19" century) news clipping describing the 
importation of 180,000 embalmed cats 
from Egypt, weighing 19 tons, for use 

as fertiliser on English fields — price 70 
shillings and nine pence per ton. Haydn’s 


LEFT: Dead from the Battle of Waterloo are placed 
on a pyre at Hougoumont in an aquatint by James 
Rouse, 1816. BELOW: The mummified baby woolly 
mammoth found frozen in the Canadian permafrost. 


Dictionary of Dates records the sale of 28 
tons of mummified Egyptian cats, arriving 
in Liverpool in 1890, for use as fertiliser 
[FT50:76]. 


CANADIAN MAMMOTH 

A mummified baby woolly mammoth, 
thought to be more than 30,000 years 

old, was found frozen in the permafrost of 
north-western Canada on 21 June 2022 — 
the first such discovery in North America. 
It was unearthed after a gold miner called 
his boss over to examine something that 
was hit by his bulldozer in the mud at 
Eureka Creek, south of Dawson City in 
Yukon’s Klondike region. It was found in an 
area belonging to the Tr’ondék Hwéch’in 
First Nation. The Yukon government 
compared it to Lyuba, a baby mammoth 
about the same size and estimated to 

be about 42,000 years old, found in 
Siberian permafrost in 2007. The Canadian 
creature, thought to be female, has been 
named Nun cho ga, meaning “big baby 
animal” in the Han language spoken in the 
area. The partial remains of a mammoth 
calf, named Effie, were found in 1948 

at a gold mine in neighbouring Alaska. 
However, Nun cho ga is the most complete 
mummified mammoth found in North 
America. BBC News, 25 June 2022. 


SEPTIMIUS AND LEPTIS MAGNA 
Back in June 1994, Tony Framingham, 69, 
a retired factory inspector from Heacham 
in Norfolk, was fishing a mile off Dovercourt 
in Essex when he reeled in a cod. Slitting 
open the 16lb (7.3kg) fish, he found an 
ancient Roman coin bearing the portrait 
of the African-born Emperor Septimius 
Severus, who died in Eboracum (modern- 
day York) in AD 211. 

Septimius was born in Leptis Magna, 
which he transformed into a beautiful 
city on the North African coast, rivalling 
Alexandria and Carthage. Lawyers for the 
Libyan government are currently petitioning 
the Crown Estate for the return of columns 
removed from Leptis Magna in 1816 by 
Colonel Hanmer Warrington, a British 
diplomat, and repurposed a decade later 
by Jeffrey Wyatville, George IV’s architect, 
as an ersatz “Temple of Augustus” at 
Virginia Water in Windsor Great Park in 
Surrey. 

A confused local newspaper claimed that 
the stones were a part of Lord Elgin’s haul 
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from the Parthenon in Athens. Warrington’s 
haul included 22 granite columns, 15 
marble columns, 25 pedestals, 10 
capitals, 10 pieces of cornice, seven loose 
slabs, five inscribed slabs and various 
fragments of figure sculpture. (Warrington 
wasn’t the first to loot Leptis; Louis XIV, for 
instance, nicked 300 columns for use in 
his palace at Versailles, Rouen Cathedral 
and elsewhere.) Sun, 15 June 1994; 
D.Telegraph, 23 April 2022. 


MITE MEMORIALISED 

The first ever British pet to have a name 
known to us was a cat called Mite. It lived 
in Beaulieu Abbey in Hampshire around 
the year 1270 and has been discovered 
by historian Jacky Colliss Harvey, along 
with its name, in an illuminated manuscript 
from the time. As far as we know, ancient 
Egyptians were the first to have named 
their domestic animals. Harvey, author 

of The Animal’s Companion: People and 
their Pets, a 26,000-Year-Old Love Story, 
said: “Some notable examples of long- 
living cats include Samuel Johnson’s cat, 
Hodge, now immortalised by a statue 
outside Dr Johnson’s London home. 
Records show that this 18th century cat 
lived long enough to have lost his teeth, 
corroborated by the fact that Johnson 
bought him oysters to eat when he could 
no longer chew.” 

Other famous pets were named and 
loved by their owners in Britain. Math was 
the beloved dog of King Richard II (1367- 
1400). Nosewise, Smylefeste, Trynket, 
Nameless, Clenche, Holdfast and Crab 
were names mentioned in a 15th-century 
book on hunting, written by Edward, the 


second Duke of York, between 1406 

and 1413. Crab was later used as the 
name of a dog in Shakespeare’s Two 
Gentlemen of Verona. Terri is the name 
of a small dog in brass on the tomb of 
Sir John Cassey and his wife Alice in 
Deerhurst, Gloucestershire, around 1400. 
D.Telegraph, 4 July 2020. 


VENUS OF WILLENDORF 


: This famous Paleolithic figurine, 4.3in 


(11cm) tall and about 30,000 years old, 


was excavated from a bank on the Danube 


River on 7 August 1908, near Willendorf 
in Austria. The ochre-painted carving was 
made by an Ice Age artisan using flint 


tools. The archaeologists who discovered 


it named it after the goddess of love, 
because at the time they presumed that 
ancient female statues with prominent 
sexual features were surely fertility 


goddesses. 


A new investigation of the figurine was 
published this February in the journal 
Scientific Reports. \t was carved from 
oolitic limestone, a type of sedimentary 


a 


: LEFT: The ‘Temple of Augustus’ at Virginia Water, 

: Windsor Great Park. ABOVE: Mite the cat in an 

: illuminated mediaeval manuscript. BELOW LEFT: The 
: famous ‘Venus of Willendorf’ seen from above. 


: rock made of spherical grains cemented 
together. However, there are no oolitic 

: limestone deposits for at least 124 miles 
: (200km) around Willendorf. By means 

: of micro-computed X-ray tomography 

: (CT) scans, scientists were able to 

; noninvasively examine the clumps of ooid 
: spheres in the limestone, comparing them 
: with clusters from similar oolitic limestone 
: deposits from locations across Europe. 

: Limestone samples from Saga de Ala, a 
site in northern Italy’s Lake Garda valley, 

: were “virtually indistinguishable” from 

: the Venus limestone, suggesting “a very 

: high probability for the raw material to 

: come from south of the Alps.” The scans 
: also showed that the figurine contained 

: fragments of tiny bivalve fossils, identified 
: as belonging to the genus Oxytomide. 

: That placed the age of the stone between 
: 251 million and 66 million years old, when 
that now-extinct genus was alive. Oolite 

: limestone from northern Italy likewise held 
: bivalve fragments. 


Nevertheless, there is another possible 


place of origin for the rock in eastern 

: Ukraine, more than 1,000 miles (1,600km) 
: as the crow flies from Willendorf. The 

: samples there do not fit as clearly as 

: those from Italy, but better than all the 
others from across Europe. Venus figurines 
: have been found in nearby southern 

: Russia, which are somewhat younger, 

: but look very similar to the Willendorf 

: Venus. Genetic results also show that 
people in central and eastern Europe were 
: connected to one another at this time. 


The figurine is associated with people 


: in the Gravettian culture, which emerged 
: about 30,000 years ago and was 
distributed across Europe. While it’s 

: impossible to tell when the limestone 

: was collected and when the figure was 

: brought to Willendorf, the journey may 

: have spanned generations and suggests 
: that Gravettian hunter-gatherers were 

: highly mobile. heritagedaily.com, 28 Feb; 
: livescience.com, 1 Mar 2022. 
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| b SCIENCE pamnen pata, new DISCOVERIES AND RADICAL RESEARCH 


Psychedelic medicine 


Psychedelic medicine is entering the 
mainstream, and what was once a dubious 
tie-dyed, barefoot 1960s counterculture 
idea is gradually becoming accepted by 
orthodox medical practitioners (see Gary 
Lachman, “Breaking Convention”, FT358:22- 
24). Some would like the treatment process 
to be alittle less, well, trippy, though, and 
are developing new drugs to produce the 
beneficial effects without the psychedelia. 
However, other researchers believe the two 
are inseparable. 

Psychedelics have long been used by 
traditional healers, from the ayahuasca 
rituals of the Amazon rainforest, to Lapland 
shamans nibbling fly agaric. It is not simple 
to separate therapeutic from ritual or 
religious use and the effects are hard to 
evaluate. This may be why, unlike some 
other traditional medicines, psychedelics 
were largely shunned and are now more of 
interest to anthropologists and sensation 
seekers than medical researchers. 

Modern research dates from 1949 with 
the introduction of LSD. It was easy to 
ensure the purity and exact dose of the new 
synthetic, and US psychiatrists explored LSD 
treatments for a variety of conditions. By the 
1960s some were reporting a success rate 
as high as 50 per cent when treating chronic 
alcoholism with a single guided LSD session 
coupled with brief, intensive psychotherapy. 
However, in the US in particular, LSD’s 
association with radical figures like Timothy 
Leary and the emergent ‘hippy’ culture did 
not endear it to the medical establishment 
and research never progressed beyond the 
experimental stage. 

Psychedelic therapy is making a 
comeback, with a number of carefully 
controlled and peer-reviewed studies 
indicating its effectiveness in treating 
depression and other conditions. However, 
getting people high on illegal drugs for 
medical purposes is still controversial. The 
situation parallels treatments based on 
cannabis: the popular derivative CBD, which 
does not produce pleasurable effects, is 
acceptable, while cannabis itself is not. 
Unfortunately, CBD may be no more than a 
placebo, and clinical efficacy may be closely 
linked to psychoactive ingredients. 

David Olson, an associate professor 
at the University of California, Davis, is 
leading research into what he calls “non- 
hallucinogenic psychoplastogens,” trip- 
free psychedelics which will remove the 
risk of negative experiences. ‘Bad trips’ 
are especially prevalent in patients with 
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The psychedelic 
experience is often 
profoundly meaningful 
to those taking part 


pre-existing conditions such as bipolar 
disorder and can have long-term effects. 
Olson’s team are treating the molecules of 
psychedelic substances like a construction 
kit, systematically removing portions to 
discover which create which specific effects. 
For example, there is some evidence that 
psychedelics encourage regrowth of brain 
cells which may have atrophied in post- 
traumatic stress disorder. Olson aims to 
develop a substance that will promote 
regrowth without the colourful side effects. 
Psychoplastogens appear to work well in 
mice, producing neuron regrowth and brain 
malleability while reducing addictive and 
depressive behaviours. While psychedelic 
therapy requires a skilled therapist to 
administer, Olson’s team hope that 
psychoplastogens could be administered 
like any other prescription drug. Olson plans 
the first human trials later this year. 
However, things may not be quite so 
simple. Professor Roland Griffiths of Johns 
Hopkins University in Baltimore has been 
using psychedelic-assisted psychotherapy 
to treat patients since the 1990s. Griffiths 
notes that the psychedelic experience is 
often profoundly meaningful to those taking 
part, with some ranking it among the most 
meaningful experiences of their lives, like 
the birth of a child or the death of a parent. 
What makes this significant is that the more 
meaningful experiences reported are closely 
associated with better clinical outcomes, 
suggesting that the experience plays an 
important part in the process. Griffiths’ 


: team at the Centre for Psychedelic & 

? Consciousness Research have determined 

: that mystical experiences associated with 
efficacy tend to have three key components: 
: asense of unity and connectedness to 

: other people and the rest of the Universe, 

: asense that the experience is in some way 

: sacred, and what they term a ‘noetic’ sense 
that the experience is not just valid but often 
: more valid than waking consciousness. 


When the experience combines these 


: three components, it can give rise to what 

: the researchers term ‘duh moments’. These 
: happen when the patient appreciates on a 

: deeper level something which has always 

: been obvious, for example the fact that they 
: really can change their behaviour and, say, 

: give up smoking. “It sounds stupid when 
you Say it out loud,” says Griffiths’ colleague 
: Professor Matthew Johnson in a piece in 

: WebMD. “But it’s a real thing.” 


‘Duh moments’ are characterised not 


: by any new insight, but by acceptance of 
what the patient may have been telling 

: themselves all along, the difference 

: between understanding something 

: intellectually and accepting it in your heart 

: of hearts. In terms of neurobiology, this is 
plasticity: neural pathways which had been 
: fixed by long repetition suddenly changing 

: during psychedelic-assisted psychotherapy. 


Memories are not static, fixed things as 


: we like to think. In fact, every time we recall 
|: something we may change it, but memories 
: like those in depression, addiction or PTSD 
: are not easily shifted, which is why they are 
: go troublesome. To modify a memory, you 
have to bring up that specific memory. This 
: activation and reviewing of memories ina 

: Safe setting is how psychotherapy works. 

: Hence many practitioners believe that one- 
: on-one therapy is a key part of the process 
and it is no good simply dousing a nervous 
: system in drugs and hoping that the right 

= memory is changed in the right way. 


If this view is correct, then the subjective 


: psychedelic experience with its overtones 
: of cosmic connection is not an incidental 

: side-effect that can be removed with the 

: right chemistry, but part of the therapeutic 
: process: no cosmic trip, no healing. This 

: would suggest that such drugs cannot be 

given in isolation like antipsychotics and 

: other medicines as Olson envisages. 


If Griffiths and his team are right, then 


: the unexplained and seemingly inexplicable 
: world of psychedelia may become a whole 
new realm for science to claim and explore. 
: Have a nice trip. 


THE CURSE OF KING TUT 


Ever since expedition sponsor 
Lord Caernarvon died of 
pneumonia and blood poisoning 
shortly after the opening 

of Tutankhamun’s tomb by 
archeologist Howard Carter 

in 1923, the tomb has been 
associated with a curse that 
supposedly claimed the lives of 
many associated with the dig 
(see FT304:16-17, 386:28-36). 
The fact that no written curse 
was found in the tomb, nor 

that analysis of the evidence 
has demonstrated that those 
present at the opening didn’t 
die, on average, any earlier than 
their contemporaries - Carter’s 
daughter, for example, lived on 
until 1980 — has not made the 
legend any less potent. 

Over the years many 
explanations for the origin of the 
‘curse’ have been put forward, 
ranging from the imaginative 
-— Conan Doyle believed it was 
caused by “Elementals” and 
historian Mark Beynon blamed 
ritual murders by Aleister 
Crowley - to the mundane - toxic 
fungi, bacteria, or radioactive 
radon gas accumulating in the 
tomb. Now a new Channel 4 
documentary, Tutankhamun: 
Secrets of the Tomb, offers a novel 
explanation for the curse: the 
Daily Mail. 

When the tomb was being 
opened, it was at the centre of 
intense media attention, with 
reporters swarming the site and 
crowding round the entrance. 
Carter was increasingly 
uncomfortable about this and, 
to regain some control of the 
situation, gave exclusive media 
rights over his dig to the Times, 
and as a result all the other 
papers were shut out. One of the 
excluded journalists was Arthur 
Weigall, an Egyptologist turned 
reporter who was working for 
the Daily Mail on the story. When 
he had heard Lord Caernarvon 
joking as he prepared to enter 
the tomb, he had commented on 
his flippancy by saying that he 
would be dead within six weeks 
if he continued to show such 
disrespect. When Caernarvon 
actually did die, Weigall jumped 
at the opportunity to make it 


Anew documentary traces the origin of one of 
history's most famous curses to the Daily Mail 


CHANNEL 4 


ABOVE: Palzeoanthropologist Ella Al Shamahi presents a new Channel 4 documentary exploring the notorious Tutankhamun curse. 
BELOW LEFT: Egyptologist turned Daily Mail reporter Arthur Weigall photographed at the Temple of Edfu. BELOW RIGHT: Howard 
Carter (left) and Lord Carnarvon at the door of King Tut’s burial chamber. 


into a story about the discovery 
that was not covered by Carter’s 
deal with the Times. Bob Bianchi, 
an expert on the alleged curse, 
said: “He was working for the 
Daily Mail, which was a rival of 
the London Times, and he was 
not able to get the scientific 
information from Carter... he 
had to be able to tell his readers 
a parallel story” - that story was 
the famous ‘curse’. 

Other papers, similarly 
excluded, picked up on the 
curse story and amplified it, 
returning to it regularly in 
subsequent years when anyone 
associated, however tangentially, 
with Tutankhamun, died, 
particularly if the death was 
in any way unusual. Inevitably, 
given the large number of 


people swarming the dig for 

the tomb opening, there were 
several of these. The financier 
George Jay Gould died of a 
similar lung infection six weeks 
after Caernarvon, and Hugh 
Evelyn White, an Egyptologist, 
committed suicide a year later, 
leaving a note allegedly written 
in his own blood, saying that he 
had “succumbed to a curse”; 
both were at the tomb opening. 
Sir Archibald Douglas Reid 
became ill the day after X-raying 
Tutankhamun’s mummy and 
died three days later, while in 
1926 Aaron Ember, an American 
Egyptologist who was present 
when the tomb was opened, died 
in a house fire — he’d escaped, 
then rushed back in to retrieve 
the manuscript of his translation 


of The Egyptian Book of the Dead. 
In 1928 AC Mace, a member of 
Carter’s excavation team, died 
from pleurisy and pneumonia 
and in 1929 Richard Bethell, 
Lord Carnarvon’s secretary and 
the first person behind Carter 
to enter the tomb, was found 
smothered to death at a Mayfair 
club. 

Ella Al Shamahi, a 
palzoanthropologist and the 
presenter of the documentary, 
said: “For the newspapers, 
these exotic deaths were a 
gold mine and they started 
to splash stories of a curse 
of Tutankhamun. Hungry 
for stories, reporters added 
ever more names to the list.” 
Additional, probably apocryphal, 
tales attached to these 
deaths, such as Caernarvon’s 
estate being haunted by an 
uncatchable naked man as he 
lay dying (noted by Fort), and 
Caernarvon’s dog supposedly 
letting out an anguished cry 
and dropping dead at the 
same moment he passed, only 
added to the apparent mystery. 
As a result, the enduring 
legend of the curse was born 
and cemented in the popular 
imagination and continues 
unabated to the present day. 
telegraph.co.uk, 18 Jun 2022. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


STRANGE CONTINENT 


OUT OF PLACE ANIMALS 
What would summer be 
without observations of 
crocodiles, alien big cats, 

and kangaroos? Early in 
June, police asked for help 

in catching a kangaroo that 
had not only been seen but 
also clearly photographed 
near Heinsberg in the far 
west of Germany, close to the 
Dutch border. Although no roo 
was missing from a zoo, the 
snapshots definitely showed a 
wallaby, and officials assumed 
it had escaped from a private 
owner, who they hoped would 
come forward. The first sighting 
was made by a newspaper 
delivery man on his early 
rounds when it crossed the 
road in front of him; some 
days later, it was seen, with 
several photos being taken, in 
a family’s garden. RTL, 3 June 
2022. 

On to large reptiles: A 
crocodile was spotted late on 
the evening of 22 June in the 
river Main at Hanau, Germany. 
Police mounted a helicopter 
search and found “a beaver” 
(rare in Germany; perhaps it 
was a coypu) and the case was 
closed. ffh.de, 23 June 2022. 

A grey seal (Halichoerus 
grypus), usually found on both 
sides of the Atlantic about as 
far south as Britain, visited 
the Valencian coast in the 
Spanish Mediterranean. It was 
first seen on 21 March near 
Cartagena and, since then, 
at various points along the 
coast of the Region of Murcia. 
Experts from the Fundacion 
Oceanografico de Valencia, 
helped by the Ministry of 
Water, Agriculture, Livestock, 
Fisheries and the Environment 
of the Region of Murcia and 
the Ministry of Agriculture, 
Rural Development, Climate 
Emergency and Ecological 
Transition of the Generalitat 
Valenciana, closely monitored 
the seal’s state of health and 
planned to return it to the 
Atlantic off the Cantabrian 
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ULRICH MAGIN rounds up the weirdness from Europe, 


including out of place animals and freak weather 


ABOVE: A walrus relaxes at the beach on the German island of Rugen. BELOW: The mystery marsupial snapped in a garden 


coast if any indications of 
illness were detected. On 

the afternoon of 29 March, 
the animal came ashore at 
Llana beach in San Pedro del 
Pinatar where zoologists had 
the opportunity for a closer 
inspection. The grey seal was 
approximately seven years old 
and in poor condition, being 
in the process of shedding its 
fur. Experts from Fundacion 
Oceanografic and a number 
of helpers caught the seal and 
transported it to the Fauna 
Recovery Centre “La Granja 
de El Saler” in Valencia, 
from where it was hoped the 
animal could be returned to 
the Atlantic. Sadly, the seal 
suffered a seizure and died 

a couple of days later. abc.es, 
Madrid, 29 Mar; pledgetimes. 


“It is important 
that the walrus 
can rest here 


undisturbed” 
—SExoEe aT) 


com, 2 Apr 2022. 

Counting the seal which 
moved up the river Rhine in 
February as far as Duisburg 
in Germany (FT418:22), this 
was the second pinniped in 
foreign waters this year. But 
more was to come. On 16 June, 
a man strolling along a beach 
on Rtigen, the largest German 
island in the Baltic Sea, saw a 
walrus more than 2m (7ft) long, 
and reported his discovery 
to the Maritime Museum 
in Stralsund. To protect the 
animal from curiosity seekers, 
the museum did not specify the 
exact location of the encounter. 
A museum employee set out 
immediately, accompanied by 
a veterinarian, to inspect the 
animal on site. According to the 
experts, the walrus was most 


probably a female, appeared to 
be fine and fit, and was resting 
on the beach. “As unusual as 

a walrus is on our coast, it is 
important that it can rest here 
undisturbed,” said Dr Michael 
Dahne, curator of marine 
mammals at the Maritime 
Museum. The beach section was 
closed and the walrus remained 
under constant observation. 
That night, at 10.30pm, the 
walrus crawled back into the 
sea, had a last look at the land, 
dived and disappeared. It was 
then revealed the location had 
been in Nonnevitz near Cape 
Arkona. As walruses have 
recently been observed around 
Ireland, in the German North 
Sea, and elsewhere in Europe 
(FT411:4-5, 413:26-27), experts 
assume that the vanishing ice 
floes in the Arctic force the 
animals to swim south. Before 
the Riigen reports, another 
walrus had been recently 
sighted on the south-eastern 
coast of Sweden. Due to the 
different lengths of the tusks, 
however, it was assumed that 
this was a different animal. 
Dahne said there had only been 


VIVICA VON VIETINGHOFF / YOUTUBE 


STRANGE DAYS 


two or there occasions where 
walruses had been spotted in 
the Baltic, one near Liibeck in 
Germany. Ostsee-Zeitung, 17+18 
June 2022. 

From Rigen, the animal 
swam east. On 23 June 2022, 
aman on a beach in Poland 
saw her on a lonely beach near 
Mielno, some 140km (87 miles) 
east of the border between 
Germany and Poland. Iwona 
Pawliczka vel Pawlik, head 
of the Marine Observation 
Station of Danzig University, 
said it was the first report 
ever in the southern part of 
the Baltic of this species of 
marine mammal, and that she 
was 100 per cent certain it 
was the same animal that had 
visited Riigen. As in Riigen, 
the precise location where 
the walrus had come ashore 
was kept secret. ndr.de, 23 June 
2022. 


STORMY WEATHER 

All kinds of strange weather 
hit Europe recently. This 

was widely taken as a sign 

of climate change, although 
some of the phenomena, like 
tornados, are neither rare nor 
unusual. 

When a storm front hit the 
west and north of Germany on 
20 May, tornados were reported 
and documented at Lippstadt, 
Paderborn, and Hoxter in 
North Rhine-Westphalia. The 
Paderborn tornado injured 
30 to 40 people, 10 of them 
severely, and caused damage 
of several million Euros. In 
Lippstadt, many houses and 
roofs were damaged and trees 
uprooted. Kolner Stadt-Anzeiger, 
21 May 2022. 

At 1 pm on June 27, another 
tornado hit the Netherlands 
and descended on the town of 
Zierikzee in Zeeland Province. 
The storm’s funnel rendered 
20 houses uninhabitable, 
and it uprooted trees, pulled 
tiles from the roofs and lifted 
heavy objects like garden 
trampolines into the air. One 
mobile phone video screened 
on TV showed a sofa racing 
through the deserted streets 
of the town. One person was 
killed and nine seriously 


ABOVE LEFT: A rather lacklustre Italian crop circle. ABOVE RIGHT: A tornado descends on Zierikzee in the Netherlands. 


injured. The Netherlands 
experience several tornados 
each year (as does Germany), 
and the last one in which 
people were killed was in 1992. 
tagesschau.de, 27 June 2022. 

Towards the end of June, 
temperatures rose to tropical 
heights in Germany, and heavy 
rain and hail crashed down 
on Miesbach, Bavaria, where 
hailstones as big as golf balls 
smashed car windshields 
during the night of 27-28 June. 
brde, 28 June 2022. 

And the extremes continued 
throughout the month, with 
storms in western Germany 
bringing heavy rains, houses 
ignited by lightning and trees 
uprooted, and two cases of ball 
lightning reported from Geeste 
and Haren, Lower-Saxony. 
Kolner Stadt-Anzeiger, 2 July; 
nordnews.de, 1 July 2022. 


MARINE MYSTERY 

An unidentified substance has 
been discovered on the surface 
of the sea between Sweden and 
Finland. As the Swedish Coast 
Guard announced on 9 June, 
the substance covered a huge 
area of 77 square kilometres 
(30 square miles). Perhaps due 
to the recent decision of both 
Sweden and Finland to join 
NATO, the matter was quite 
sensitive. Swedish authorities 
determined that it was not 
mineral oil and that there was 
no immediate danger that 

the substance would end up 
on land. The substance had 
been found on 8 June between 
Séderhamn and Harnosand 

in the Gulf of Bothnia, the 


northern part of the Baltic Sea. 
According to the Coast Guard, 
the carpet of unidentified 
matter extended into both the 
Swedish and Finnish waters. 
“Preliminary investigations 
into environmental crimes 
have already been launched. 
Among other things, an 
investigation is underway into 
which ships were last in the 
area and what cargo they had 
on board,” said web.de on 9 June 
2022. 


CROP CIRCLES 
While most of the crop circles 
in Central Europe appear in 
June each year, there were 
hardly any reports I could 
trace, perhaps because of 
global concerns regarding 
grain supply due to the war in 
Ukraine. In March 2022, many 
gigantic peace signs were 
formed by people to protest 
against Putin’s invasion, and 
farmers Anika Frenz and 
Michael Post ploughed a 
peace sign with a diameter 
of 165m (540ft) on their field 
at Brockhausen in Northern 
Germany. www.wn.de, 8 March 
2022. 

Only one crop circle made 
it into the news, and this 
was found in May 2022 at 
Zovencedo in Vicenza Province, 
Venetia, Italy. The rather 
roughly drawn and executed 
arrangement consisted of two 
rings connected by a bar and 
one large crop sign, consisting 
of four concentric rings. No one 
suspected any supernatural 
origin in this case. www. 
lapiazzaweb.it, 17 May 2022. 


SPANISH VANISHINGS 

If you need to find a quiet spot 
where you can really get away 
from it all this summer, try 
Spain. According to Spanish 
ufologist Lorenzo Fernandez 
Bueno, the country has 
several “Bermuda Triangles” 
where people and vehicles 
vanish without trace. “In 
Spain, there are black spots 
in which there have been 
strange disappearances that 
still remain unexplained,” 
reported the national Spanish 
daily ABC. “They occurred 
after strange lights were seen 
in the sky in the area. The 
disappearance of Commander 
Miguel Banuls next to the 
mysterious islet of Es Vedra, 
in what is known as the 
‘cursed triangle of the Balearic 
Islands’, or the disappearance 
of the Grumman AN1/7 anti- 
submarine plane have given 
rise to all kinds of theories 
about the place... Monte 
Perdido or Tivissa are two 
examples of Spanish enclaves 
which, for some reason, have 
been the scene of all kinds of 
phenomena linked to UFOs. 
And some experts think that 
at these places extraterrestrial 
bases could be hidden.” None 
of these disappearances is of 
recent origin; for example, 
the ‘death’ or ‘disappearance’ 
(to die and to disappear are 
the same verb in Spanish) 

of Miguel Banuls while on a 
spiritual retreat on the island 
off Ibiza happened on 20 
October 1995, while I couldn’t 
trace the other incidents. ABC 
(Madrid), 26 April 2022. 


raza LT 


www. forteantimes.com 


ROBERT CANIS / KENT WILDLIFE TRUST 


ALIEN ZOO _ news From THE CRYPTOZOOLOGICAL GARDEN 


BISON ARE BEST 

Following the successful re-introduction 
into Britain of several notable species 
that had become extinct here in modern 
times — such as the European beaver, 
white-tailed sea eagle, and wild boar 
(albeit an unplanned one in the last- 
mentioned case, arising via escapees 
from farms soon establishing thriving 
populations) — the rewilding project has 
gone much further back in time, roughly 
6,000 years. That was when the steppe 
bison Bison priscus last existed, having 
formerly inhabited the British Isles, 
mainland Europe, northern Asia, and 


northern North America. In mid-July 2022, 


however, its closest living relative, the 
European bison B. bonasus, which is the 
largest living species of land mammal 

in Europe, weighing up to a ton, made a 
much-heralded return to Britain on behalf 
of the bison lineage. For this was when 
three specimens (an adult female, and 


two juveniles — they will soon be joined by 


a young bull) were released into a large 
fenced-off enclosure in West Blean and 
Thornden Woods, an expanse of ancient 
woodland near Canterbury in Kent. 

This dramatic re-introduction, part 
of an ongoing £1.2 million project to 
rewild Britain and assist in slowing down 
global warming, is being jointly led by 
the Wildwood Trust and the Kent Wildlife 
Trust. And the reason why the bison has 
been brought back to Britain is that this 
species’ natural lifestyle, which includes 
grazing, felling trees, eating bark and 


taking dust baths, is enormously effective 


in creating considerable biodiversity. It 
achieves this by opening up the canopy 
and establishing new microhabitats for 
many more species, as well as making 
existing habitats more resilient to climate 
change threats by creating wetter 
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regions that will store carbon and reduce 
flood risk. In short, when it comes to 
managing and shaping the environment 
in a positive manner simply by living their 
natural lifestyle, bison are best. www. 
discoverwildlife.com/news/wild-bison- 
set-to-return-to-uk-woodlands/; www.aol. 
co.uk/news/bison-set-release-british- 
woodland-072717842.html; https:/ 
www. kentwildlifetrust.org.uk/wilderblean; 
https:/wildwoodtrust. org/wilder-blean/ 


A SADDER SHADE OF PALE 

One of the world’s most iconic wild 
mammals is Migaloo, the only confirmed 
albino humpback whale, who has been 
delighting maritime observers with his 
stunning appearances off the eastern 
coast of Australia since he was first 
spotted off Byron Bay, New South Wales, 
in 1991. Little wonder, then, that wildlife 
lovers and scientists alike around the 


globe were traumatised when news came 
in that a dead white humpback whale had : 


been found washed ashore on a beach in 
Mallacoota, eastern Victoria, on 16 July 
2022. Nor was this just an unconfirmed 
rumour — excellent close-up colour 
photographs of the deceased whale had 
been obtained by its discoverer, local 
resident Peter Coles, who compared 

its pallid beauty to that of a marble 
sculpture. Swiftly circulated on social 


media and elsewhere, these images were 


painstakingly scrutinised by officers from 
Victoria’s Department of Environment, 


Land, Water and Planning (DELWP) familiar 


with Migaloo’s detailed morphology, and 
genetic sampling was also undertaken. 
Within a day, their verdict was publicly 
released — although the death of such 
an unusual, distinctive individual was 
naturally very sad, the Mallacoota white 
whale was not Migaloo. For whereas 


LEFT: One of the newly reintroduced European 
bison takes a first look at her new home in the 
extensive woodlands of the Blean in Kent. 


Migaloo is entirely white, this specimen 
had a number of black body markings, 
indicating that rather than being albinistic 
like Migaloo, it was instead leucistic. 
Moreover, and putting the matter of its 
not being Migaloo beyond any doubt, 
whereas Migaloo is a fully-grown adult 
male, this specimen could readily be 
seen to be a much smaller subadult 
female. A few leucistic humpback 
whales have previously been recorded, 
but as yet it is unclear whether this 
Mallacoota individual is one of them or 

a new, hitherto unrecorded example. 
Meanwhile, let’s hope that Migaloo does 
indeed live on (he was last reported 

two years ago), to delight future sea- 
goers. https:/news.sky.com/story/ 
fears-rare-white-whale-found-washea- 
up-on-mallacoota-beach-could-be-world- 
famous-humpback-migaloo-12653100; 
www. abc.net.au/news/2022-07-1 7/white- 
whale-carcass-migaloo-mallacoota-east- 
victoria/101245268 


‘CROW WHALE’ 

Speaking of elusive whales: on 14 July 
2022, news emerged that the first 
scientific sighting had been made of living 
specimens belonging to an exceptionally 
reclusive species of whale, hitherto 
known to science only from beached 
carcases and anecdotal reports from 
whalers. Indeed, it was not even officially 
recognised as a separate species until 
2019. Approximately 20 ft (6m) long, 

with a protruding forehead and distinctive 
black coloration (earning it the name of 
karasu — ‘crow whale’ — among some 
whalers), this lately revealed species is 
formally named Sato’s beaked whale, 
Berardius minimus. The historic sighting 
of live specimens took place during 
summer 2021, when researchers 
studying killer whales in the North Pacific 
waters between the Japanese island of 
Hokkaido and Russia’s Kuril Islands spied 
a group of 14 crow whales. After using a 
crossbow and floating arrow to obtain a 
small skin sample, its DNA was compared 
with DNA extracted from the tissue of 
beached crow whale specimens, and 
found to be a perfect match. To quote 
beaked whale expert Dr Robert Pitman: “It 
makes you wonder what else is out there, 
swimming in our oceans and maybe right 
in front of us.” It does indeed. https:/ 
hakaimagazine.com/news/scientists-had- 
never-seen-this-elusive-whale-alive-until- 
now/ 


ANIMAL ROUND-UP 


GOAT OF KYIV 

Russian troops laying defenses 
around a hospital near the 
occupied Ukrainian village of 
Kinski Rozdory in Zaporizhzhia 
Oblast were not prepared for an 
attack that came from a totally 
unexpected source. They were 
setting up what is described as 
a “circular defense”, involving a 
network of grenades connected 
by tripwires, when an escaped 
goat hit one of the tripwires, 
setting off an explosion that 
resulted in it getting spooked 
and blundering into several 
more, creating a chain reaction. 
According to Ukraine’s Chief 
Intelligence Directorate: “As 

a result of the goat’s ‘chaotic’ 
movements, the animal ‘disposed 
of’ several grenades... several 
[Russians] sustained injuries 

of varying degrees of severity.” 
According to the report, at least 
40 Russians were injured in 

the chaos. It is not clear what 
happened to the goat, but it was 
swiftly dubbed the “Goat of Kyiv” 
on social media, in reference to 
the Ghost of Kyiv, the mythical 
pilot hero from the early 

days of the war (see FT418:4, 
420:12). Pravda.com.ua, 20 Jun; 
D.Telegraph, 24 Jun 2022. 


GOAT GOAT 

Also making a splash on social 
media was Simba, a goat kid 
from Karachi, Pakistan, who has 
ears that each measure 54cm 
(21in) - so long that they are 

a trip hazard. As a result, his 
owner Mohammad Hasan Narejo 
has taken to folding the goat’s 
ears around his back and has 
designed a wearable ear harness 
to keep them under control. 
Narejo has also approached 
Guinness World Records to 
register the animal as the world’s 
“Greatest of All Time” goat, 
although currently that category 
does not exist, and neither does 
“longest-eared goat”, so it is not 
possible to confirm that Simba’s 
ears are record-breaking. Narejo 
wants to use Simba to promote 
Pakistan’s image as a world 
leader in goat breeding, but fears 
the animal may be under threat 
from jealous rival breeders; “We 


ABOVE: A goat nibbles a Russian 
soldier's hat on a destroyed Russian 
tank on display in Kyiv. RIGHT: 
Mohammad Hasan Narejo with Simba. 
BELOW: The jammed raccoon. BELOW 
RIGHT: The Brazilian knife monkey: 
armed and docile monkey. 


recite Koranic verses and blow 
on him to cast away the evil eye,” 
he said. BBC News, 7 Jul 2022. 


RACCOON JAM 

In Santa Cruz, California, an 
animal shelter ended up helping 
a local homeowner with an 
unusual problem: a raccoon 
jammed in their roof. The animal 
had chewed a hole through the 
shingles, but had got stuck trying 
to climb through it. The shelter 
told the homeowner how to push 
the raccoon through, allowing 
the animal to be reunited with its 
offspring, and wildlife services 
were reported to be helping “set 
up a repellent barrier to safely 
and humanely have mama and 
her kids move along to a more 
appropriate home”. [UPI] 24 May 
2022. 


KNIFE MONKEY 

Residents of Corrente, in Piaui 
state, Brazil, have been perturbed 
by a monkey wandering the town 
carrying a large and vicious 
looking jungle knife. In a video 
posted to YouTube the animal 
can be seen brandishing the 
knife at passers by and seeming 
to sharpen it on a stone wall. The 
video was shot by local resident 
Alessandro Guerra, who said that 
the monkey had been carrying 
the knife around the town for 


A double helping of headline-grabbing goats, plus a hapless 
raccoon and a knife-wielding Brazilian monkey 


more than a week, although so 
far it hasn’t attacked anyone 
and is, in fact, quite docile. “It 
lets people touch it, it even goes 
to their houses, and many have 
already taken it by the hand,” 
he explained. However, there 
are concerns that its mood may 
change, making it a threat to 
the community. Some locals 
have had their roofs damaged 
by the monkey and have to keep 
their windows shut to prevent 

it coming in and making a 

mess. The local authority said 
that it didn’t have the means 

to collect the animal, and the 
Environmental Police said 

their nearest officers were 400 
miles away, but the Brazilian 
Institute of the Environment and 
Renewable Natural Resources 
said it would “look into the case”. 
dailystar.co.uk, 24 Jun 2022. 
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OUT OF THE PAST 


e Jan and Terry Chudley from 
Whipton, Exeter, mailed four 
postcards to relatives when they 
were on holiday in Lanzarotte 
in the Canary Islands in 
December 2014. None of them 
arrived, but on Christmas Eve 
2021, seven years after they 
were posted, Jan’s sister called 
her from Colchester to say that 
she had received a postcard 
from her, sent from Lanzarote. 
A spokesman for the Royal Mail 
trotted out the usual excuse: 
that they must have been found 
recently and put back in the 
postal system. <i>, 6 Jan 2022. 


¢ A postcard sent by a 

member of the Royal Navy, 
Neil Crocker, took 30 years 

to reach its destination. He 
posted it during a stop-off in 
Chile while returning from 
serving in the Falklands aboard 
HMS Cumberland in 1991. It 
eventually turned up in October 
2021, posted through the 

door of his father-in-law Brian 
Watkins, 89, in Weymouth, 
Dorset. Neil, now 57, said: “He 
was very confused when it was 
posted through the door. I was 
shocked — I thought it was a 
wind-up.” D.Express, 5 Oct 2021. 


e While the parcel a woman 
named only as Amanda 
received containing trousers 
for her teenage son arrived 
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Long-delayed postcards, historic stamps, hidden messages 
and aman reunited with his wandering dentures 


KENNEDY NEWS AND MEDIS 


TOP LEFT: Jan and Terry Chudley with 
the postcards that took seven years 
to arrive. ABOVE AND ABOVE RIGHT: 
The note written by Gary Wait in 1975, 
and a young Gary with his sister Julie. 
LEFT: The wallet found stuffed behind 
a disabled toilet cistern in Matlock 
Old Market Hall after 35 years. BELOW 
LEFT: Paul Bishop, happily reunited 
with his long lost false teeth. 


promptly from the seller in 
Jersey, the stamps on it came 
from another time. It had been 
posted with an array of 24 
stamps dating from 40 years 
ago, including two marking 
Prince Charles’s wedding to 
Diana in 1981. Others included 
stamps celebrating the 60th 
anniversary of the Jersey 
Motorcycle and Car club, HMS 
Unicorn, one of the world’s 
oldest surviving warships, 

and 18th century naval officer 
Philippe D’Auvergne, who 
fought in the American War of 
Independence. Together they 
had a face value of £9.37.5. 
“Tve never seen so many lovely 
stamps on one envelope. Some 
kid must have inherited their 
grandad’s stamp collection and 
learned it was legal tender,” 
said Amanda. D.Express, 22 Jan 
2022. 


¢ The note that orphanage choir 
boy William Elliott, then 13, 
wrote on 11 August 1897 and 
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hid in a pew in Sunderland Old 
Parish Church was rediscovered 
125 years later while the 
building was being converted 
into an arts centre. The note, 
written on an order of service, 
reads, “Whoever finds this 
paper don’t throw it away... 
keep it in remembrance of 

me”, and a framed copy has 
now been hung next to the seat 
where it was discovered. Centre 
manager Tracy Mienie said, 
“His letter has touched us all.” 
It is believed Elliott was killed 
in World War I. D.Express, 30 
Mar 2022. 


e When the Lord Nelson pub 

in Bristol was being knocked 
down, a cardboard note was 
found behind the old skittle 
alley. Written by Gary Wait, 
then aged 16, it said he hid the 
note in 1975 and hoped to find it 
one day to remind him of happy 
times. In it, Gary described 

his blonde hair and blue eyes, 
talked about his job at the pub 
and how he was saving up to pay 
off his moped. 

An appeal put out on 
Facebook to try and find Gary 
or his relatives was picked up by 
Julie Tucker, 64, who recognised 
her brother’s handwriting. 
Unfortunately, Gary had died 
in a motorbike accident four 
years after writing the note, but 
Julie said: “It’s brought back so 
many deep memories.” Sun, 8 
Feb 2022. 


ABOVE: The note written by 13-year-old orphanage choir boy William Elliott in 1897 
and rediscovered 125 years later in Sunderland Old Parish Church. 


¢ Paul Bishop, 63, was surprised 
to receive a package from Spain 
containing a set of false teeth 
that he’d last seen 11 years 
before during a drinking binge 
in Benidorm to celebrate a 
friend’s 50th birthday. Towards 
the end of the day, Bishop had 
thrown up in a bin and didn’t 
notice his teeth were missing 
until he hit the next bar. He 
said that he then carried on 
the holiday as normal, “singing 
Elvis and eating and drinking 
with no teeth,” only replacing 
his missing gnashers when he 
got home. Years later, Spanish 
authorities discovered the 
teeth in landfill and used DNA 
testing to trace them back to 
Mr Bishop, mailing them to 
him in Stalybridge, Greater 
Manchester, with a note saying: 
“Please come back to Spain 
again, but be careful.” D.Mail, 
11 Feb 2022. 


° Police in Matlock, Derbyshire, 
put out an appeal to try and 
trace the owner of a wallet 

that had been stuffed behind 
the disabled toilet cistern in 
Matlock Old Market Hall for 35 
years. It contained a one-pound 
note, stamps worth 18p and 
receipts from 1987. Police said 
the wallet possibly had some 
connection to the local Adkin 
family and that it “contains 
some rather interesting and old 
memorabilia”. S.Mercury, 
1 May 2022. 


MYTHCONCEPTIONS 


by Mat Coward 


259: AVALANCHE! 


ILLUSTRATIONS BY HUNT EMERSON 


“For God’s sake, don’t fire that pistol! You'll trigger an avalanche!” 


The “truth” 


Avalanches cannot be caused by loud noises, despite what we all 
learned at the University of Adventure Fiction. Snow slides are started 
by weight, not sound. According to a paper given at the International 
Snow Science Workshop in 2009: “It can be ruled out that shouting 
or loud noise can trigger snow slab avalanches. The amplitudes are 
at least about two orders of magnitude smaller than known efficient 
triggers. Triggering by sound really is a myth.” Avalanches do happen 
naturally, especially following heavy snowfall, but those which kill 
people are usually caused by people. When the weight of a human 
or a snowmobile is added to a slab of snow sitting on a weak layer, 
usually the result of a recent snowstorm, that weak layer collapses, 
allowing the slab to begin its journey downhill; once the slide gathers 
momentum, it no longer requires a slope and can cross flat ground. 


Disclaimer 


A fantastically loud noise, at very close range, could, say some ex- 
perts, theoretically be the tipping point for an avalanche that was 
dithering on the point of happening. If you’d like to correct or dispute 
anything in this column, please whisper it to the letters page. 


Sources 

ww.sierraavalanchecenter.org/FAQ; https://arc.lib.montana.edu/ 
snow-science/item/252; www.nationalgeographic.com/environment/ 
article/avalanches; www.cbc.ca/news/science/what-causes-an-ava- 
lanche-1.1174101 


Mythchaser 


A reader asked whether an untrained person could land an airliner 
by following verbal instructions — in other words, via “talk-down” as 
found in books and films. Initial research reveals this to be one of 
the Internet’s unlikeliest controversies. Some argue that, in modern, 
highly automated planes, it should be technically possible, if rather 
tricky, to pull off under real-life conditions. Others point out that yA 
autopilot is not nearly as auto as its name suggests, so the 
unskilled hero would have no chance. It’s certainly never 
been done in a large passenger plane — but could it be? 
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THE Cé3NSPIRASPHERE 


We still don’t know who blew up the Georgia Guidestones, but growing certainty about who 
actually erected them points to a conspiratorial schism, says NOEL ROONEY 


DARK CLOUDS 
The bomb attack on the 
Georgia Guidestones (see 
p4-5), and their subsequent 
demolition, got a lot of 
coverage, briefly. In the 
immediate aftermath, 
there were a lot of posts 
approving of the action, 
and a certain amount of 
speculation as to who 
might have carried out the 
attack. Since then, the 
affair has gone strangely 
quiet; no one has claimed 
responsibility for the 
incident (which is odd given 
the prominence of the stones 
in conspiracist lore) and no 
one has pointed the finger 
of suspicion at any group or 
individual. 

| confess to a sneaking 
fondness for the Guidestones 
(they were the subject of my 
very first Conspirasphere 
piece; see FT322:5). They 
have always struck me as 
one of the more eccentric 
monuments of our times. 
The mystery surrounding 
their origins (on which more 
anon) has fuelled a good deal 
of investigation and eldritch 
theorising; which makes it 
all the odder that the real 
momentum for the bomb story 
was actually in the mainstream 
media. 

| think the reticence in the 
C-sphere on the topic tells 
us something about both the 
monument and the state of 
conspiracism on the patriotic 
right in the US. The text on 
the stones has always been 
seen as quintessentially 
New World Order in tone 
and content. Thus, for the 
patriots, it is a definitively 
evil artefact; a justification 
for the impending cull of the 
human race by the NWO and 
the imposition of a one-world 
government, complete with 
a global language, digital ID, 
cashless money and universal 
enslavement. 

All well and good, but the 
growing certainty on the 
question of who thought 


Kersten 

was a white 
supremacist 
and eugenicist 


up the Stones and paid for 
their construction points to a 
potential schism on the right. 
While the NWO is universally 
assumed to be a species 

of Communist plot, the 
provenance of the Stones is 
increasingly looking like the 
work of right-wing Americans, 
and that’s a tricky one for 
the C-sphere. The enemy 

is supposed to be easily 
identifiable — Bill Gates, George 
Soros, Klaus Schwab et al — 
and not some insidious fifth 
column in the ranks of the 
liberty loving Christian right. 

So who was the mysterious 
RC Christian and why is his 
identity a sore point for the 
right? In 2015, a team of 
investigators based in Georgia 
made a documentary called 
Dark Clouds over Elberton. 
They told the story of the 
construction of the Stones and 
offered some pretty convincing 
clues as to the identity of the 
people who commissioned 
the monument and wrote 
the text that adorned it. And 
what they found out makes 
uncomfortable viewing for right- 
wing conspiracists. 

According to the film- 
makers, two men stand behind 


the clearly fake persona 
of RC Christian, one more 
prominent than the other. 
The main driver of the 
project was a physician 
from Fort Dodge, lowa, 
called Herbert Hinie 
Kersten; his partner in 
the enterprise was Robert 
Merryman. ‘Kersten’, 
apparently, is a name 
derived from the word 
‘Christian’ and thus RC 
Christian can be taken 
as an amalgam of the 
two names (Mr Christian 
intimated his name was 
Robert). 

Kersten, it turns out, 
was a thoroughgoing white 
supremacist and eugenicist. 
He was friendly with David 
Dukes (one-time Grand Wizard 
of the Ku Klux Klan) and Pat 
Buchanan, erstwhile spiritual 
advisor to Ronald Reagan. 
Another of his friends was 
William Shockley, who won the 
Nobel Prize for the invention 
of the transistor; Shockley 
also espoused a theory (if 
that’s not too strong a word 
for it) that white people were 
inherently more intelligent than 
any other race in the world, 
or at least more intelligent 
than black people, which 
is what matters to white 
supremacists. 

Kersten was also the author 
of a book called Common 
Sense Renewed, which 
purports to explain the thinking 
behind the inscriptions on 
the Stones. Merryman was 
a publisher by trade, and 
he apparently published the 
book. Where and how the pair 
raised the not inconsiderable 
sum of $500,000 to build the 
monument is still a mystery, 
though the assumption is 
that they asked like-minded 
friends and organisations to 
contribute. 

So the monument hated by 
patriotic right-wing Christian 
Americans for being a 
mission statement of the 
New World Order was in fact 
dreamed up and installed by 


a couple of patriotic right-wing 
Christian Americans who 
apparently were, consciously 
or otherwise, completely in 
tune with the aims of the NWO: 
ironic, that. 

It would have been far more 
convenient for the C-sphere, 
and the American right in 
general, if Kersten had got 
his eugenics from Bill Gates 
and his one-world government 
stuff from George Soros. | 
can’t help the feeling that 
the relative silence about 
the bombing is a reflection of 
the ambivalence many in the 
C-sphere may experience when 
they contemplate the matrix 
of facts. 

There is a poignant 
postscript to the story of the 
Stones. The president of the 
bank that handled the finances 
for the project was a man 
called Wyatt C Martin. Kersten, 
in the guise of RC Christian, 
kept up a correspondence 
with Martin long after the 
monument was completed, 
until the mystery man died 
in 2005. He made Wyatt 
Martin swear that he would 
never reveal anything about 
the identity of RC Christian; a 
promise that Martin kept until 
his death last year. 

But the makers of Dark 
Clouds over Elberton were 
bound by no such oath. When 
they interviewed Martin for 
the film, shortly after he had 
suffered a stroke, they secretly 
photographed the letters from 
Christian and used the return 
address on the envelopes to 
— eventually — locate Kersten. 
There is something quietly 
sordid about this tactic, 
even if it helped to solve a 
longstanding mystery. 


SOURCES 
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BIGFOOT SKULLDUGGERY? 


In early July cryptozoology 
YouTuber Coyote Peterson went 
public on social media with a 
find he claimed to have kept 
secret “for several weeks” - a 
large primate skull that he said 
he had discovered in British 
Columbia, Canada. While he 
didn’t explicitly claim it was 
bigfoot remains, he did say “I 
don’t know if it’s what you all 
think it might be... but I cannot 
explain finding a primate skull 
in the Pac Northwest without 
wondering! What do you 
believe?” 

His post showed a photograph 
of a large skull protruding from 
muddy ground in what looks 
like a pine forest. According to 
Peterson, “The skull was found 
partially buried under ground 
in deep back forest ravine 
after a massive storm in the 
Pac Northwest where clearly a 
bunch of trees and earth were 
disturbed.” He went on to say, 
“Tm sure these pics will be 
taken down... as will probably 
the video by government or 
state park officials,” who he 
believed might “try to cease 
[sic] our footage.” 

While this generated a good 
deal of social media excitement, 
not everyone was impressed. 
FT contributor and vertebrate 
paleontologist Darren Naish 
said: “This is undoubtedly a 
gorilla skull, as is obvious from 
numerous anatomical details. 
Also, it seems to be identical to 
commercially available casts 
of a specific gorilla skull.” This 
was backed up by geologist 
Yinan Wang, a graduate student 
at John Hopkins University, 
who pointed out the close 
similarity of Peterson’s skull to 
a gorilla skull cast commercially 
available on the AliExpress 
website. 

Peterson, though, 
maintains “the skull is safe” 
and is going to be subject to 
“primatologist review” to 
support his claim. However, 
any claim for the genuineness 
for the skull would appear to 
be seriously undermined by 
the artefact seemingly having 
been dug up without proper 


archeological process and data 
collection, crucial for giving 
the skull appropriate context, 
particularly if it is not of recent 
origin. 

If the skull does prove 
to be genuine, this would 
create further problems for 
Peterson; if it is “safe” in the 
US, it means he would have 
smuggled the skull across the 
border with Canada, which is 
illegal. Transporting biological 
specimens across borders 
requires various permits, and in 


| addition, movement of primate 


specimens is governed by the 
CITES treaty that regulates 
the transport of endangered 
species. Also, if, as Peterson 
implies, it was found in a State 
Park, removing biological 
material from those is illegal 
in Canada as well. As a result, 
without the appropriate 
documentation Peterson would 
be in a difficult legal position 
were he to prove his skull 

was from an actual unknown 


! primate. Naish, though, is 


YouTuber's crypto cranial claims meet 
with scepticism from scientists 


"= Ivy i? 


PRY Nie 


ABOVE AND LEFT: Three of the photos 
of the skull and its discovery posted 
by Mr Peterson on social media. 


confident that this is unlikely 
to be a problem, saying: “We 
can straight away shut down the 
idea that it might be a real skull 
of an unknown primate. Nope. 
It’s a cast of a known species.” 
He concludes that the whole 
thing is probably a clickbait 
stunt for Peterson’s YouTube 
channel. In the meantime, there 
has been no sign of anyone 
trying to “cease” or take 
anything down. Considering the 
conspiratorial tone of Peterson’s 
posts, Naish added: “Maybe 
this is meant to be taken as 
harmless fun. But in an age 
where anti-scientific feelings 
and conspiracy culture are a 
serious problem it... really isn’t 
a good look. I think this stunt 
has backfired.” livescience.com, 
8 July; sportskeeda.com, 9 July 
2022. 
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STRANGE DAYS 


NECROLOG | 


SONNY BARGER 
Without the talents and 
leadership of Ralph “Sonny” 
Barger, it is unlikely that the 
Hells Angels (Barger dropped 
the apostrophe as it wouldn’t 
fit on the gang’s “colours”) 
would have the reputation 
and prominence that they do 
today. His charisma and media 
savvy led to the Angels being 
portrayed as outlaw legends 
by both Hunter S Thompson 
and Tom Wolfe, abetting 
their ultimately disastrous 
relationship with the Sixties 
counterculture that mistakenly 
viewed anything “outlaw” 
as having common cause 
with them. This ignored the 
inconvenient fact that Hells 
Angels routinely physically 
attacked anti-Vietnam war 
protesters, whom they dubbed 
“Peace Creeps” and that Barger 
had volunteered the Angels 
to fight as “gorillas” in that 
conflict. In 2000 Barger also 
said: “The club, as a whole, is 
not racist, but we probably have 
enough racist members that no 
black guy is going to get in.” 
Trying to accommodate the 
biker gang in 1960s alternative 
culture despite their right-wing 
ideology and predilection for 
hair-trigger ultraviolence was 
always doomed to fail; the signs 
were there right from the start, 
with Thompson documenting 
that his association with 
Barger’s Angels ended when he 
was beaten to within in an inch 
of his life when they deemed 
he’d “crossed them”. This 
relationship came to its horrific 
conclusion at the Altamont 
festival in 1969, where Barger 
and the Angels had been hired 
as site security. They took this 
as an opportunity to punch out 
Jefferson Airplane member 
Marty Balin and deliver random 
beatings to audience members 
on the pretext that festival 
goers had damaged their bikes, 
culminating in Angel Alan 
Passaro knifing black festival 
goer Meredith Hunter to death. 
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ABOVE LEFT: Hells Angel Sonny Barger. ABOVE RIGHT: Julee Cruise in Twin Peaks. 


Following a violent and 
troubled childhood and a 
brief stint in the army, Barger 
joined the Oakland Panthers 
motorcycle club, inspired by the 
Marlon Brando film The Wild 
One, and a year later founded 
the Oakland chapter of the Hells 
Angels, a gang that already 
existed in San Bernadino, 
united by their opposition to 
another biker gang, The Gypsy 
Jokers. Shortly after, in 1958, he 
became president of the entire 
gang when his predecessor was 
sent to prison and embarked 
on a criminal career himself, 
with regular arrests on assault 
and drug charges. He was 
instrumental in cultivating 
the Angel image, codifying 
their conduct in a set of rules, 
and creating a hierarchy that 
gang members had to follow, 
and when outcry about their 
lawless behaviour led the head 
of the American Motorcyclist 
Association to claim that “99% 
of motorcyclists were law- 
abiding” Barger added a “1%” 
patch to the Angels’ outfit. He 
cultivated the romantic legend 
of free-living outlaws bound by 
brotherhood and loyalty that 
recalled the Wild West and 
inspired a spate of 60s biker 
movies (see FT358:34-40), which 
he took advantage of to get work 
as a consultant. These included 
Roger Corman’s Wild Angels and 
Hell’s Angels on Wheels, and the 
ultimate outlaw biker film, Easy 
Rider. 


Parallel to this, Barger’s 
criminal career also flourished, 
with the Angels coming to be 
seen by the FBI as a criminal 
conspiracy rather than a group 
of motorcycle enthusiasts. He 
dodged several drug-dealing, 
kidnapping and murder charges, 
but spent much of the 1970s in 
jail for possession of heroin and 
firearms, although he allegedly 
continued to run the Angels 
from his cell. In 1979, Barger 
was one of 33 people charged 
under Federal racketeering law; 
he managed to be acquitted, 
but in the late 1980s did jail 
time again on similar charges. 
Throat cancer meant Barger 
lost his vocal cords in 1983 and 
had to learn to speak through 
a vocaliser device, and by the 
late 1990s he had stepped 
back from public leadership 
of the Angels. In retirement 
he wrote his autobiography 
and several novels, as well as 
marketing Barger-branded 
items, including a salsa. He 
made guest appearances in the 
TV show Sons of Anarchy and 
his final book was Let’s Ride, an 
uncharacteristic guide to safe 
motorcycling. Arguably, Barger’s 
legacy is in the rebranding of 
violent right-wing bikers as 
romantic outlaws, indirectly 
leading to the various pro- 
Trump US bike gangs and the 
Putin-aligned Night Wolves in 
Russia. He also helped turn the 
Hells Angels into a business 
corporation that ferociously 


This month, the leader of the infamous Hells Angels rides into the sunset and the 
singer who became the musical muse of David Lynch floats into the night 


protects its image rights and, 
according to the FBI and 

other agencies, a successful 
multinational crime syndicate. 
Many chapters, though, carry 
out significant charitable work 
and contend that any criminal 
activity is down to individuals, 
not the Angels as a group. 

@ Ralph Hubert “Sonny” Barger, 
motorcycle club leader, born 
Modesto, California, 8 Oct 1938; 
died Livermore, California, 29 
June 2022, aged 83. 


JULEE CRUISE 

The sound of Julee Cruise’s 
voice has become synonymous 
with the work of David Lynch, 
whom Cruise once described 
as “her big brother”, but their 
association was accidental 

and her work for Lynch 
unrepresentative of her usual 
vocal style. For his film Blue 
Velvet, Lynch wanted to use This 
Mortal Coil’s ethereal version 
of Tim Buckley’s “Song to the 
Siren”, but could not afford 
the rights, so composer Angelo 
Badalamenti came up with the 
song “Mysteries of Love” to 
take its place. Seeking a singer, 
he met Cruise at a theatre 
workshop. At the time, she 
viewed herself as a “belter”, 
but she successfully persuaded 
him she was a “chameleon” and 
could produce the sound he 
needed. 

Born in Creston, Iowa, Cruise 
initially took a music degree 
specialising in French horn at 
Drake University in Des Moines, 
but after graduating went into 
singing and acting, including 
playing Janis Joplin in a revue 
called Beehive, and appearing 
in productions of Little Shop of 
Horrors and A Little Night Music. 
When she met Badalamenti she 
was in a Country and Western 
musical. “I was a chorus girl with 
a big skirt and a big wig, singing 
way too loud,” she remembered. 
She lived up to her claim and 
made “Mysteries of Love” 
her own with a mesmerising 
calm, spectral whisper that 
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complemented the film far more 
successfully than “Song to the 
Siren” ever could. An album of 
songs written by Badalamenti 
and Lynch and performed by 
Cruise in a similar style, Floating 
into the Night, followed in 1989, 
and an instrumental version of 
the track “Falling” was used as 
the theme for Lynch’s Twin Peaks 
the following year. Cruise was 
featured singing the song in the 
pilot episode and her version 
became a hit on both sides of 
the Atlantic, catapulting her to 
unexpected stardom. Further 
songs from the album were 
used in Lynch’s avant garde 
stage show Industrial Symphony 
No. 1, which called for Cruise 

to sing while suspended 80ft 
(24m) above the stage wearing 
a prom dress. A second album 
with Lynch and Badalamenti, 
The Voice of Love, was released 
in 1993, but was less successful, 
although Cruise again 
collaborated with Lynch for the 
feature film Twin Peaks: Fire 
Walk With Me and Twin Peaks: 
The Return, 25 years after the 
first series. Outside her Lynch 
collaborations, she returned 

to her previous “belter” style 
with the B52s as a tour stand-in 
for Cindy Wilson from 1992 to 
1999, but did not record another 
solo album until 2002, when 

she released The Art of Being 

a Girl, followed by My Secret 
Life in 2011. In the meantime, 
she performed with a huge 
variety of musicians, including 
Bobby McFerrin, Moby, Pharrell 
Williams, the Welsh electronic 
band Hybrid and the ambient 
duo Delerium. After Twin Peaks: 
The Return, Cruise retired from 
performing to deal with health 
issues, eventually taking her 
own life at age 65 after a long 
period suffering from lupus and 
depression, as well as problems 
with drugs and alcohol. Lynch 
has subsequently worked closely 
with singers Chrysta Bell and 
Rebekah DelRio, but with 
nothing like the synergy he 
achieved with Cruise. 

@ Julee Anne Cruise, singer, 
songwriter and actor, born 
Creston, Iowa, 1 Dec 1956; died 
Pittsfield, Massachusetts, 9 June 
2022, aged 65. 


IT’S NOT EASY BEING GR 


Sometime in the middle of the 12th century, 
a boy and a girl crawled out of a set of 
trenches at Woolpit in Suffolk. They did not 
speak English, they wore unusual clothes 
and most importantly - there is no getting 
around this - they had green skin. Their 
arrival was recorded by two 

different writers, within 


unaccountably turning up, 


if 
Ly 


BOY 


sensibly stays away from anything as vulgar 
as a solution to the mystery: though he 
insists on the detail about ‘leek-coloured’ 
green skin, much as many would want to just 
ignore it. John tells me he is convinced that 
whatever the origins of the children, the 
locals believed that they were fairies. For 
instance, they were alleged to have come 
from a twilight underground 
world: the children refused to 
eat human food at first, much 
as fairies are recorded as 


a half century of the kids H 


one living relatively close to 


ED BEFOR 


refusing in some legends. 


Woolpit. 
There have been many 
explanations proffered as to 
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What is most disturbing 
about the story for me is 


00D, 


the way that the two (who I 


the true identity of the green 


WHI 


imagine were all too human) 


B GIRL 


pair (see FT57:39+41, 222:54- 
55, 377:40-45, 381:18). Were 
they perhaps foreigners who 
had somehow got separated 
from their parents; were they 
aliens who had been left on 
Earth by a UFO; or were they 
fairies who had come out of 
the bowels of the Earth? We 
have some more details. The boy and girl 

lost their green colour as they started to eat 
local food. The boy died before adulthood, 
while the girl grew up and married, joining 
East Anglian society: she moved to King’s 
Lynn. One of our chroniclers records that she 
looked, as an adult, just like other women. 

I revisited the ‘green children’ this week 
while reading John Clark’s magnificent 
study of the sources: for anyone interested, 
John’s work can be downloaded from his 
academia page (https://museumoflondon. 
academia.edu/JohnClark). John very 
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had walked into a fairy 
tale not of their making. 
The locals understood the 
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children to be fairy offspring 


ANGLIAN SOCIETY 


who had stumbled into 

the human world. Their 

discovery was read in this 

way and the details of their 
discovery were put througha 
fairylore filter. Then, by the time that the 
only survivor, the girl, knew enough English 
to tell her story, she too seemed to believe 
that she had come from fairyland. Her past 
had been obliterated. A fragment possibly 
survived in her notion that her world had 
been called ‘St Martin’s Land’: was she 
recalling a parish somewhere else in Britain 
or on the Continent? There can be few 
horrors worse than becoming a bit player in 
a collective fantasy. 

Simon’s latest book is The Boggart (Exeter 

University Press, 2022). 
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PROMETHEUS ENTERTAINMENT 


MIDDLE AGED SAUCERY 

As discussed previously in these pages 
(FT415:58-59 and FT417:53), if you have 
had a long-term interest in UFOs it is often 
hard not to be cynical about the subject. 

In his latest blog, Vicente-Juan Ballester 
Olmos admits to that kind of viewpoint: “The 
flying saucers of our youth, the UFOs of our 
maturity, and the UAPs of today are different 
names for the same thing: imaginary mirrors 
and baseless beliefs. Sorry — we aren’t being 
invaded by aliens.” http:/fotocat.blogspot. 
com/2022_06_15_archive.html 

This contrasts with the view of Gary 
Heseltine, Vice President of the International 
Coalition for Extraterrestrial Research (ICER), 
who on his Facebook page, 11 June 2022, 
states: “Ufologists should have a role to play 
in this fast moving developing story. Many 
have dedicated their lives to a subject which 
was taboo and ridiculed and it is about time 
mainstream scientists, governments and 
mainstream journalism realised that and 
acknowledged that, against all the odds, 
ufologists have contributed to and are on 
the brink of realising a unique moment in 
history. A profound moment in history when 
extraterrestrial/non-human contact with the 
human race is finally acknowledged globally in 
the mainstream.” 

Elsewhere on Facebook, people have 
stated that sceptics should apologise 
for 70 years of holding science back and 
not acknowledging the reality of UFOs. 

As one put it: “The United States Navy 

has admitted through a historic public 
statement, published in the US media, they 
encounter UAPs on a daily basis, these 
things are technically light years ahead of 
us. They outperform and outthink our military 
professionals, they are intelligently operated 
by someone, and they just admitted they hold 
alien artifact residual hardware. The apology 
is much needed, their behaviour has been 
appalling and abysmal, 75 years of habitual 
lies are difficult momentum to break.” 

Let’s be clear: none of that is true, apart 
from the fact that, under pressure, the US 
government has accepted they should study 
the subject. 


SKINWALKER RANCH SYNDROME 

UAP research is nothing new and, in the 

past, has come up with few results. The 
official studies of Foo Fighters, Ghost Rockets 
and flying saucers were initiated on the 
premise that they posed a danger, and yet 
no evidence was found to support such an 
idea. Equally, the US Condon Committee 
concluded that there was no scientific value 
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in pursuing UFO research. 

The danger is that investigators get 
embroiled in trying to prove or promote 
ever-more exotic ideas and theories. The 
trend now is to turn such ‘studies’ into TV 
series. We could call this ‘Skinwalker Ranch 
Syndrome’. Jason Colavito summarises 
on his blog the characteristics of such a 
syndrome: “A very small group of people, 
most radicalised by Skinwalker Ranch 
nonsense — that after four TV seasons, has 
yet to produce a single piece of convincing 
evidence and [after] 20 years of research 
has produced no verifiable, peer-reviewed 
evidence — created the entire UFO flap, are 
continuing to push our government in the 
direction of fantasy, and no one can stop 
them because, as with so much in America, 
there are no gatekeepers and nothing 
other than inertia to stand against a radical 
minority.” 

Supporting this viewpoint was the 
revelation that Dr Travis Taylor, who has 
starred in and been involved with many UFO 
shows (including The Secret of Skinwalker 
Ranch; see FT398:21), led the Pentagon UAP 
Task Force and prepared the report delivered 
to Congress in May 2022. No conflict of 
interest there then! 

https:/wwwjasoncolavito.com/blog/ 
midweek-ufo-update-revenge-of-the-skinwalker- 
ranch-ghostbusters 


OUTTA SPACE 

Even NASA has now been drawn into the 
search for UAPs. An independent study team 
led by astrophysicist David Spergel, president 
of the Simons Foundation in New York 

City, and Daniel Evans, of NASA’s Science 
Mission Directorate, will be responsible for 
orchestrating the study. In a NASA press 
statement, dated 9 June 2022, it is noted: 
“Unidentified phenomena in the atmosphere 
are of interest for both national security and 
air safety. Establishing which events are 
natural provides a key first step to identifying 


LEFT: Dr Travis Taylor in The Secret of Skinwalker 
Ranch; he also led the Pentagon UAP Task Force. 


or mitigating such phenomena, which aligns 
with one of NASA’s goals to ensure the safety 
of aircraft. There is no evidence UAPs are 
extra-terrestrial in origin.” 

This did not go down well with numerous 
Facebook posters: “They’ve known all along 
about UAPs and UFOs due to the astronaut 
program and the ISS. Now they are playing 
stupid and act like they had no idea it ever 
existed,” said one. 

Not to be outdone, the head of Russia’s 
Roscosmos space agency, Dmitry Rogozin, 
stated that UAP studies are carried out by 
the Russian Academy of Sciences and other 
agencies. He admits 99.9% of sightings can 
be explained but acknowledges “we might be 
subject to some external observation”. 

Other countries have also joined the UAP 
party, including Canada. John Hannaford of 
the Canadian Nuclear Safety Commission, 
confirmed they intend to share data with 
their US counterparts as they have a “shared 
priority for nuclear safety and security of 
nuclear facilities”. Sounds like all those 
stories about UFOs interfering with nukes put 
about by Robert Salas and others have had 
an impact. 

www.nasa.gov/feature/nasa-to-set-up- 
independent-study-on-unidentified-aerial- 
phenomena; www.dailymail.co.uk/news/ 
article-1085 785 7/NASA-confirms-ramping- 
efforts-help-UFO-investigation.html; tass.com/ 
russia/1463895; www.indy100.com/science- 
tech/ufo-uap-canada-usa-aliens 


SWARMS OF EXPLANATIONS 
Documents released to The War Zone 
website in June 2022 comprehensively 
show that Unmanned Aerial Systems (UASs) 
detected off the coast of Southern California 
by numerous US Navy vessels between 14 
and 30 July 2019 were caused by civilian 
ships launching drones. 

There were at least eight distinct incidents 
involving the flight of multiple personal 
quadcopters from fishing boats and from 
the bulk carrier Bass Strait. Some of these 
might have been adversarial data collection 
missions, so you can understand why UAP 
research is necessary for national defence 
reasons, if not for tracking down ET. 

www. thedrive.com/the-war-zone/drone- 
swarms-that-harassed-navy-ships-demystified- 
in-new-documents; www.thedrive.com/the-war- 
zone/40054/adversary-drones-are-spying-on- 
the-u-s-and-the-pentagon-acts-like-theyre-ufos 


In the study of UFOs, the origin of the 
phenomenon has been the subject of 
much debate. After all, this has never been 
just one mystery and numerous different 
possible causes have been put forward. The 
most challenging cases involve ‘ufonauts’, 
beings seemingly in control of the UFOS, 
which are usually perceived as craft that 
they ‘fly’. These are relatively uncommon, 
as most sightings are lights in the sky and 
easily resolved. But when a controlled object 
is seemingly tied to the presence of non- 
human entities, we enter a whole new level 
of bafflement. 

For almost the entire history of the 
subject the presumption has been that the 
‘pilots’ of these UFOs are visiting aliens 
bent on exploration or conquest. Given that 
they were seemingly flying craft beyond our 
current level of technology, that seemed 
obvious. But it never was. 

There have always been bold (or 
improbable) alternative interpretations. | 
recall when briefing a committee in the 
House of Lords in 1980 being told that 
these ‘craft’ came from inside the Earth 
via a hole in the Pole: in other words, they 
were innerterrestrials, not extraterrestrials. 
Another theory seems even more ludicrous: 
that UFOs are the product of a secret cabal 
of scientists, whose deaths were faked and 
lives extended, who built a Shangri La-type 
haven during WWII to preserve mankind 
from the inevitable apocalypse of WWIII. 
Instead of visitors from Alpha Centauri, 
close encounters emerge from an invisible 
sanctuary where a 150-year-old Einstein 
seeks to protect humanity from self- 
destruction. 

However, there is an even more 
outlandish possibility: that the aliens are 
human (as above), but don’t look exactly 
like us because they are travelling not 
across space but through time, coming from 
centuries into the future when technology 
has advanced to allow backward time travel 
to be possible. The beings reported appear 
not to be little green men, but humans — if 
perhaps taller or smaller or with skin of an 
unusual pallor. 

The most thought-provoking conception of 
aliens appears in the film Arrival , based on 
a remarkable tale, “The Story of Your Life”, 
by Ted Chiang. The movie softens the deep 
philosophical arguments, but still captures 
some of story’s depth. It is, in my view, the 
best UFO movie ever made in terms of how 
it tackles ‘what’ is going on in anything but 
the expected stereotypical sense. 


Aliens should be alien, 
and nothing like what 
most of our storytelling 


envisages 
SEs) 


For those who have not seen it or read 
the original story, | won’t spoil the ending. 
It’s not, | should stress, that these ufonauts 
are really humans coming back from the 
future; the idea is far more challenging than 
that, but it does involve time and is seeded 
throughout the story by subtle clues. 

Arrival also succeeds on another level 
in that it eschews all the usual tropes of 
both science fiction and close encounter 
narratives, in which the aliens are just a 
version of human beings. No, the beings in 
Arrival follow a maxim | accidentally noted 
30 years ago when | wrote a book about 
the variety of alien entities and promoted it 
on TV and radio. One listener was musician 
Captain Sensible, who soon afterwards 
created a fine concept album 
on the subject of UFOs and 
the Ministry of Defence and 
their impact on one worker: 
The Universe of Geoffrey 
Brown. | was honoured that 
he chose to sample an 
interview in which | made the 
not exactly Earth-shattering 
comment that “aliens, by 
definition, would be alien”, 
which serves as the lead-in to 
the album. 

Arrival knocks that idea out 
of the park. | remember being 
wowed as | read the story on 
a train journey, coming home from doing 
yet another interview about aliens, and 
grasping the truth of what the word ‘alien’ 
really means. Chiang got that. So did the 
Captain a few years earlier. Aliens should 
be alien, and nothing like what most of our 
storytelling envisages. Visualising the alien 
beings in Arrival is hard, emphasising that 
our need to connect their form to human 
perception is probably key. It may be why 
science fiction overuses humanoid imagery 
— just think of Star Trek aliens who are just 
humans in make-up (nothing like what we 
see in Arrival). And if science fiction needed 
to do that, then so too did the human 
collective unconscious that dreamed up 


the beings we see emerging from UFOs or 
abducting us in nightmares. | suspect this 
is a profound revelation we must take on 
board: we are not seeing aliens — we are 
creating them in our own image. 

Our aliens are, by definition, not alien. 
Aliens had to look like us, even if we 
imagined them, because humanoids are 
relatable and knowable and we can accept 
their presence without freaking out. But if 
aliens really have to be alien, then where 
are they? If the biology and evolution and 
failed pathways of other dominant species 
on Earth are anything to go by, then it’s 
clear that alien worlds almost certainly 
would create lifeforms nothing like us. 

So, if the ufonauts that we report are 
real, then we should look closer to home 
for their origin: not Alpha Centauri, but 
Earth. Which brings us back to time, not 
space. Humans evolve, as all species do, 
but even hundreds of years from now would 
still be recognisably human. The objection 
that our ufonauts are too much like us is 
eradicated if they are us, coming here to 
observe from a future where technology 
makes that possible. Quite possibly, they 
are playing to what history 
teaches actually happened. 
Fulfilling expectations is much 
easier if you have libraries 
full of material telling you how 
‘primitive’ locals described 
the very trip which you are set 
to make. 

It’s cheering to note that 
as interest in UFO evidence 
grows in the USA and data 
are finally being taken 
seriously, that such questions 
are being asked. It’s easy to 
assume that craft buzzing 
US warships are ET ona 
reconnaissance flight, but it is worth asking 
if they come from here rather than out 
there. 

If we ever do invent a technology to 
travel back in time, then it would look like 
UFOs: we already know what time travellers 
to Rendlesham Forest in December 1980 
would do, hundreds of years before they 
were born. Because the witnesses who saw 
them told us. 

Stories like this either happened or not. If 
they happened — with the caveat of human 
misperception or deliberate misdirection — 
then the witnesses saw what the visitors 
wanted them to see. And that is not 
necessarily what was actually happening. 
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NEVER MIND THE WARLOCKS 
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In 1982, lan Livingstone and Steve Jackson wrote The Warlock of Firetop Mountain, the first in their 
series of Fighting Fantasy role-playing gamebooks. The books sold in their millions, and — for the 
AOth anniversary — both writers have returned to the range with brand new adventures. But along 
the way, there have been accusations of Devil-worship, occultism and even extreme bedwetting. 
BOB FISCHER tests his SKILL, STAMINA and LUCK and spends an afternoon with Sir lan... 


Iam 11 years old, sitting alone in the mod- 
est library of Levendale Primary School. 
It’s a rainy, early 1980s lunch hour and the 
babble of indoor playtime surrounds me, 
but it falls upon deaf ears. I am in mortal 
danger. Unwittingly, I have stumbled upon a 
torture chamber in which two hunchbacked 
Goblins have strapped a dying Dwarf to a 
hook mounted in the rocky ceiling. Drawing 
my sword, I swiftly despatch this brace of 
warty-faced tormenters, but it’s too late for 
their hapless victim: he is dead. Still, going 
through the Goblins’ foul-smelling pockets, I 
find a large piece of sweet-smelling cheese. 
At the climax of my adventure, I will throw 
this in the face of the evil Warlock Zagor, 
whose treasure I have come to spirit away 
from the pestilent labyrinth hewn into the 
living rock of Firetop Mountain. 
Somewhere on the fringes of consciousness, 
a buzzer sounds. It’s time for afternoon 
registration... 


PAPERBACK PORTALS 

Four decades later, the evil overlord who 
despatched me on this adventure is making 
us both a cup of “strong Northern tea”. 
There are no Goblins in his kitchen, just two 
friendly cockapoos called Pedro and Lola. 
At the turn of the 1980s, with no expecta- 
tion of the chart-topping success that would 
follow, Ian Livingstone and Steve Jackson 
wrote The Warlock of Firetop Mountain, the 
first in their series of million-selling Fighting 
Fantasy gamebooks. These 59 original books, 
released between 1982 and 1995, transported 
children like myself from the everyday 
humdrum to fantastical worlds of Wizards 
and Wyverns. Boasting 400 short, numbered 
chapters apiece, the books combined immer- 
sive Tolkienesque fantasy, interactive role- 
play (“To draw your sword and advance, turn 
to 102”) and the heart-stopping dice-rolls 

of Dungeons & Dragons. For a generation, 
they were the gateway to a world of fortean 
terrors. Portals opened from classrooms, 
libraries and living rooms alike: for me, it 
was only a short hop of the imagination 
from Levendale Primary School to the misty 
lowlands of the Moonstone Hills. 

“The manuscripts are all here,” says the 
now Sir Ian Livingstone, proud recipient of a 
2022 knighthood for services to the gaming 
industry. We’re in his handsome home 
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LEFT: The Warlock Of Firetop Mountain, the first 
fighting fantasy book. FACING PAGE: lan McCaig’s 
original cover art for 1983’s The Forest of Doom. 


So how did it all start? For Ian and Steve 


» Jackson, the success of the books goes hand- 
: in-hand with a friendship that has endured 
: for almost 60 years. 


: DUNGEON MASTERS 


“We met at school,” recalls Ian. “I think 


: because we both had Lambretta scooters... 

> we were weekend mods! We started talking, 

: and confessed we liked playing board games. 
: Which was quite a thing to admit to in those 
: days. We went to Altrincham Grammar 


School, along with another guy called John 


> Peake... who also had a Lambretta. After 

- we’d left school, we all went our separate 

> ways, but we stayed in touch. Steve and John 
* went to university, and I went to college. I’d 


been useless at my A-Levels. But then we all 
moved down to London at different times, 


* and by 1973 we were sharing a flat.” 


: The flat, on Hammersmith’s Bolingbroke 


THE SUCCESS OF THE 
BOOKS GOES HAND- 
‘IN-HANDWITHA 
60-YEAR FRIENDSHIP 


: in south-west London, and he’s pulling a 

: cardboard box from the shadows beneath 

: his desk. Hidden within are sacred texts: his 

: original handwritten manuscripts for the 

: earliest Fighting Fantasy books. The Warlock 

- of Firetop Mountain lies on top, a beige folder 
- brimming with lined A4 sheets and resolute- 
> ly unfaded 40-year-old handwriting. There 

: are countless annotations, and intriguing 

: crossings-out. The fortunes of the books’ bud- 
» ding 1980s adventurers depended on three 

- key attributes, permanently stylised in strik- 
: ing block capitals: SKILL, STAMINA and 

- LUCK. But I don’t need a dice roll to know 

> that, today, I am the luckiest Fighting Fantasy 
: fan in the world. Somewhere in a neglected 

> corner of my psyche, there’s a shy 11-year-old 
> schoolboy shaking with excitement. 


Road, was the birthplace of a hobby business 
that eventually became one of the biggest 


> gaming companies in the world: Games 
» Workshop. 


“We all had pretty boring jobs, and we 


> just played board games in the evenings,” 


remembers Ian. “We were badly paid, we 
stayed in a lot, and we thought ‘Wouldn’t 
it be great if we turned our passion into a 
business of some sort?’ We thought maybe 


> we could start a community. So we put out a 
- newsletter, trying to reach out to other gam- 


ers. Then we discovered American strategy 
games in some obscure shop in London, and 


» our newsletter turned into a fanzine called 
: Owl and Weasel. It was sent out to everyone 


we knew in the games world, and one copy 


: found its way to Gary Gygax in Lake Geneva, 
: Wisconsin. He was also operating out of his 

- flat and he wrote to us, saying ‘I love your 

: little magazine - would you like to review 


our new game?’ That game was Dungeons & 
Dragons.” 
Issue 6 of Owl and Weasel, dated July 1975, 


: is a love letter to the trio’s epiphanic new 
: discovery. “Quite honestly, we are obsessed 
: with the thing,” proclaims the front cover. 


“Dungeons & Dragons... can be as tense as a 
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ABOVE: lan Livingstone, John Peake and Steve Jackson in 1975. BELOW: July 1975, and Owl and Weasel fanzine Issue 6 goes crazy for Dungeons and Dragons! 


bomb defusion, as scary as potholing, and as 
much fun as a Python gem.” The 25-year-old 
Tan, it seems, was one of Britain’s first-ever 
Dungeon Masters, with a crew of intrepid 
friends transformed into Dwarfs, Clerics, 
Fighters and Magic Users. 

“Tt was a milestone in gaming history,” 
he says, 47 years on. “It had a pretty plain 
box, but it opened up your imagination like 
no game had ever done before. It was like 
theatre on the fly... killing monsters, finding 
treasure, becoming your alter egos. Fantas- 
tic journeys of the mind, and Steve and I 
become immediately obsessed. John didn’t, 
he enjoyed the more traditional games, but 
we used all the money we had to order six 
copies. And on the back of that order we got 
a three-year distribution agreement for the 
whole of Europe! We became the exclusive 
agents for Dungeons & Dragons from 1975 to 
1979.” 

“Then, in 1976, Steve and I said ‘Let’s try 
and do this full-time’. At which point John 
left, he stayed with the day job. Steve and I 
gave up our flat and went to the States, toa 
convention called Gen Con in Lake Geneva, 
and we met Gary Gygax. We ordered loads 
of games and had nowhere to send them 
back to - so we had them delivered to my 
girlfriend’s flat! She wasn’t too happy. Then 
we came back and went immediately to the 
bank, hoping we could afford the rent for 
both a flat and an office. We said ‘Hello, Mr 
Bank Manager! We’ve got this great game 
called Dungeons & Dragons, where you kill 
monsters and find treasure. Can we have a 
loan, please?’ And he looked at us rather like 
a dog watching television, with no under- 
standing whatsoever of what we were talking 
about. It was no surprise that he said no, and 
asked us to leave. 

“So we lived in Steve’s van for three 
months. We parked it outside the tiny 
room we used as our office, at the back of 
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an estate agents in Shepherd’s Bush. And 


> we joined a squash club nearby because it 


opened early, and we could have a shave and 


: a shower there. We got really good at squash, 

: too! That carried on until we had a few quid 

: stashed away, then we rented a pretty rotten 
flat up the road.” 


The van was nicknamed “Van Morrison”. 


> The office, on Uxbridge Road, was so small 

: it became known as “the breadbin”. But, by 

: July 1977, the tide was turning. Business was 
: brisk, and Owl and Weasel was further trans- 
: formed into a glossy, role-playing magazine: 

’ White Dwarf. The following year, Ian and 

> Steve deserted “the breadbin”, and moved 

> Games Workshop into its first permanent 

> shop unit. 


“We ended up getting kicked out of our 


: little office. The estate agents were sick of 
: people coming and going,” he recalls. “If 
: even one person came in, either Steve or me 


had to stand outside! So we said, ‘You’re an 
estate agent — find us somewhere to operate 
from, And they got us a unit in Dalling Road, 
Hammersmith. By that time, we’d launched 
White Dwarf, which I used to paste up in 

my bedroom, so through that we managed 

to promote the opening of the shop. 1 April 
1978! And we were delighted when we saw 
the queue when we arrived. We thought 
‘Wow - this is the real deal.” 

On that drizzly Saturday morning, with 
the doors about to open for the first time, an 
excited Ian took a photo of the enthusiastic 
gamers waiting patiently outside. It’s an 
evocative snapshot of a bygone age, a soggy- 
looking cavalcade of hairy young men in 
parkas, duffel coats and rain-sodden flares. 
As business burgeoned, Games Workshop 
began organising annual gatherings of the 
assorted role-playing clans, and it was here 
that the nascent Fighting Fantasy series was 
conceived, in collaboration with Penguin 
Books. 


YOU ARE THE HERO 
“We used to run Games Days in the early 
days,” Ian says. “By 1979, other traders were 
coming in... so we had several thousand 
people turning up to play games. Penguin 
took a stand to promote their book, Playing 
Politics. The editor, Geraldine Cook, was just 
fascinated by the enthusiasm of the people 
playing Dungeons & Dragons. She said to 
Steve and me, ‘Have you ever considered 
writing a book about the whole role-playing 
hobby?” 

“We said, off the cuff, ‘Rather than write 
a book about the hobby... could we write 
something that lets people actually experi- 
ence the hobby?’ And we sent her the con- 
cept of a stripped down role-playing game, 
with the book itself replacing the Dungeon 
Master, offering the reader multiple choices. 
But we didn’t want it to be just about choos- 


7OMeS Horksho 


: ANTASY SPECIAL STs 


ORkshop a 
[i TT 


ABOVE: “An evocative snapshot of a bygone age, a soggy-looking cavalcade of hairy young men in parkas, duffel coats and rain-sodden flares”: the opening day of the 
first Games Workshop store, Dalling Road, Hammersmith, 1 April 1978. BELOW: The first issue of White Dwarf magazine, June-July 1977. 


ing paragraphs, we wanted a dice-based 
game system. So we came up with SKILL, 
STAMINA and LUCK, trying to keep things 
as light as possible so people weren’t 
bogged down with the complexity of the 
game. Geraldine was massively enthusiastic, 
but apparently the head of Penguin Books 
laughed so much he banged his head on the 
table. He thought it was a ridiculous idea 

- why would anyone want an interactive 
book? Books are linear, end of story. It took 
at least another year before anyone said 
‘OK, let’s do this...” 

“We finally got published nearly three 
years after that initial meeting with Geral- 
dine. Even then, Penguin didn’t know what 
they were doing with the book. We argued 
about the covers: they wanted very ‘safe’ art 
for a younger readership, with toadstools 
and gnomes and butterflies. And we wanted 
covers from Games Workshop artists that 
threatened to rip the faces off the readers! 
We thought children would like having their 
imaginations ignited by amazing artwork. 
But to their credit, they eventually let us do 
our thing. So we commissioned the art, and 
The Warlock of Firetop Mountain came out in 
August 1982.” 

Ultimately handled by Puffin, the chil- 
dren’s imprint of Penguin Books, the book 
still feels potent and powerful. Ian and 
Steve split writing duties evenly, the un- 
derground river at the adventure’s halfway 
stage a literal dividing line between their 
respective contributions. “Steve thought 
my bit was far too easy!” laughs Ian. “It was 
difficult to collaborate, and we wrote the 
next books separately”. And while Peter 
Jones’s impressionistic cover artwork hints 
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at the dark magic within, it’s the interior il- 
lustrations of Russ Nicholson that truly “rip 
the faces off”. A Giant Sandworm crashes 
through the banks of an underground river; 
a raging, loin cloth-clad Minotaur guards a 
trove of gold coins; the semi-decayed corpse 


of a hollow-eyed Ghoul jolts into life and 
lumbers from the darkness. But the book 
also boasts a sense of reflective, gentle hu- 
mour: a magical shopkeeper selling strange, 
blue candles; a lycanthropic ferryman com- 
plaining about “inflation”; an enchanted 
carved bench with an alluring epithet: “Rest 
Ye Here, Weary Traveller”. The foundations 
of a publishing sensation were laid here. 
“We were really excited, but we thought 
the book would be a one-off,” says Ian. “I 
remember going into WH Smiths and seeing 
it on the shelf with a great sense of pride! 
And then hanging around waiting for some- 
one to come along and buy it. I stayed about 
half an hour, and nobody did. I thought ‘Oh, 
this is terrible... it’s never going to sell’. 
We’d phone up our editors and say ‘How’s 
it going?’, and they’d say ‘We’re not sure... 
the sales people don’t know much about 
it’ They just didn’t know how to market it, 
they’d only worked with linear books. But it 
started to take off in schools, and word-of- 
mouth was the virality of the day. You can’t 
get any better recommendation. Once that 
happened, it just spread like wildfire.” 
As autumn turned to winter, imaginary 
portals to Firetop Mountain began opening 
in playgrounds all over the country, and the 
national media took notice. “Radio 1 was 
a big help in creating a spike,” remembers 
Tan. “We got invited into the studio, and 
ended up reading paragraphs out on air, 
with people phoning in saying ‘Go left, go 
right, fight that monster...’. That gave sales 
a real boost. Then our editor called up and 
said ‘We’ve reprinted The Warlock of Firetop 
Mountain eight times now, so we’ve decided 
we definitely need two more’. That was 
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The FOREST 


lan Livingstone 


ABOVE: Four iconic early titles: The Forest of Doom (1983), Starship Traveller (1983), City of Thieves (1983), Deathtrap Dungeon (1984). BELOW: Don’t feed the trolls! 


One of the original illustrations for City of Thieves by lain McCaig. BOTTOM: lan Livingstone at the 1982 Games Day. 


great... not least because it meant we didn’t 
have to write together again!” He laughs. 
“So Steve wrote The Citadel of Chaos, and I 
wrote The Forest Of Doom.” 

The latter book, I am intrigued to spot on 


Ian’s handwritten manuscript, was originally - 


titled Doom in Darkwood Forest. “Bit of a 
mouthful,” he smiles. 

By Spring 1983, the duo were spearhead- 
ing a literary revolution. Role-playing 
games, once the esoteric interest of a 
whiskery minority, had become a national 
obsession for a generation of youngsters. 
After that slow-burning start, those first 
three Fighting Fantasy books - incredibly - 
toppled the previously unassailable Roald 


Dahl to occupy the top three positions of the ; 


Sunday Times children’s bestsellers list. TV 
appearances followed: Ian recalls appearing 
on BBC1’s monolithic children’s programme 
Saturday Superstore, where a bemused John 
Craven asked if the duo planned to ever 
write a “proper book”. 

To those of us whose imaginations were 
now firmly rooted in the Fighting Fantasy 
universe, such drearily adult reservations 
were entirely irrelevant. By 1984, I felt as 
much an inhabitant of Darkwood Forest as I 


did my native Teesside. My thoughts were no 


longer dominated by schoolwork, bike rides 
and boring family outings. Instead, they 
were pre-occupied by my quest to negotiate 
the tangled woodland of The Forest of Doom, 
finding the magical warhammer that would 
aid the Dwarves of Stonebridge in their 
battle against the Trolls. The farmer’s fields 
around my house became the Vale of Willow 
from The Citadel of Chaos, and the cobbled 
high street of my sleepy north-eastern 


hometown became the seething, crime-filled 


Port Blacksand from City of Thieves. These 
immersive adventures — now established by 
spin-off magazine Warlock as taking place 
on the continent of Allansia - bled through 
into everyday reality. I was largely unable to 
navigate the streets of my neighbourhood’s 
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ever-expanding housing estates, but I spent 
the entire summer of 1984 drawing detailed 
maps of Deathtrap Dungeon. Towards the 
end of that endless, sun-baked school 
holiday, I was genuinely convinced I’d seen 
a determined party of Dwarves marching 
armour-clad through the local playpark. Ian 
chuckles at these recollections. 

“Thinking you were in Darkwood Forest 
or Port Blacksand? You’re not an isolated 
case!” he smiles. “I still get people sending 
me tweets and photos. If they see a bench 
in a forest, they’ll say ‘Rest Ye Here Weary 
Traveller’. Or ‘This tree looks like one of 
your Treemen... and look at the fork in this 
path, it’s like The Forest of Doom!’ So people 
all around the world are still venturing 
through lots of Darkwood Forests, wherever 
they may be. And long may that continue.” 
There were occasional departures from 
Allansia and its parent world of Titan. Steve 
Jackson’s Starship Traveller was a sci-fi 


COURTESY IAN LIVINGSTONE 


an 


<<a aap 


ABOVE: Crowds at Games Workshop’s 1981 Games Day. BELOW: The Burton Mail of 9 October 1986 carried one of a number of headline stories concerning the 
supposedly demonic influence of the Fighting Fantasy books on Britain’s children. 


adventure sending unsuspecting readers 
through the “Seltsian Void” into a bubble 
universe; Ian’s Freeway Fighter was set in a 
post-apocalyptic USA. But it was traditional 
swords and sorcery that became the defin- 
ing characteristic of Fighting Fantasy. The 
immersive nature of the books, however, 
brought an unexpectedly dark twist. 


The rumblings began in local newspapers, 
with the front page of the Reading Evening 
Post from 6 March 1985 making for fascinat- 
ingly lurid reading. “Mother calls for ban on 
‘Devil worship’ books in schools,” screamed 
the headline. “The 23-year-old Sunninghill 
mother, who wants to remain anonymous, 
believes they are unsuitable material 
for children and has burned the Fighting 
Fantasy adventure books. She is prepared to 
put up a fight to get the books banned, and 
is planning a petition. She said other mums 
were also concerned about the books, which 
she said describe Devil worship, witchcraft 
and voodoo. She claimed that her son, aged 
11, came out in pinprick marks after reading 
them. Mr Nicholas Holmes-Clough, minister 
of Bracknell Pentecostal Church, told his 
congregation on Sunday: ‘Anything of the 
occult is evil. We want to keep it well away 
from our children” 

A week later, Holmes-Clough had stepped 
up his efforts, claming to have delivered 
a petition to 10 Downing Street. “I’ve had 
lots of phone calls from parents, saying how 
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: their children had been mentally affected 

: by such books,” he told the paper. “Children 
: go back to bed-wetting and start having 

: nightmares at the age of nine or 10...” 


“The word ‘gamebook’ just seemed to 


: send people into an apoplectic frenzy,” sighs 
: Ian. “In their minds, a ‘game’ should be 

: trivial. But park your prejudices about some 
: of the creatures in the books and just think 

: about what’s happening cognitively when 

> you play them... kids are problem-solving, 

: doing critical thinking in an algorithmic 

: way. They’re not punished for making a 

* mistake, they can fail and start again and 


still feel good about it. With Fighting Fan- 
tasy, everyone can be a winner over time. 


> Thinking creatively, and being empowered 

: by choice. So I'd argue that Fighting Fantasy 
> gamebooks are actually a very good thing. A 
: contextual hub for learning.” 


Nevertheless, by 1986, the campaign had 


escalated. Steve Jackson’s House of Hell, a 


Hammer-inspired quest to survive the night 


: ina Borley Rectory-style haunted mansion, 
: proved a tipping point. With its unchar- 


acteristic modern-day setting, it brought 
Fighting Fantasy’s Devil-worshippers and 


> psychopathic Skeletons closer to the real 

: world than ever before. For some, that was 

> astep too far. “OCCULT BOOK BANNED,” 

: blared the front page of the Burton Mail on 
: 9 October 1986. “A ‘nasty’ children’s fantasy 
: book which dabbles in the occult has been 

: banned from library shelves. Church of- 

: ficials say Steve Jackson’s House of Hell is 

: dangerous to children because of its super- 

: natural contents and pictures. Now the book 
: has prompted Leicestershire library chiefs 

> to review the way they select children’s 

> material...” By December, one particular 

: Christian group had gone into overdrive, 

: publishing a newsletter entitled Danger - 

: Children At Play and warning of the dangers 


of what they called “video nasties in print”. 
“We were told about a booklet published 
by the Evangelical Alliance,” recalls Ian. 


: “An eight-page guide warning about Fight- 
: ing Fantasy and other role-playing games, 


saying that - because we had illustrations of 
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ghouls and skeletons and were asking read- 
ers to interact with the undead — they were 
destined to effectively become possessed by 
the Devil. We thought ‘Oh, that’s ridicu- 
lous...’ Because it’s just mythology. Fantasy 
tales and legends from ancient times had 
always had these kinds of creatures. So why 
pick on us? I think it was just because we 
were successful. 

“But that led to petitions being sent to 
Penguin Books from worried parents claim- 
ing the imaginations of their children were 
likely to be harmed by the powerful descrip- 
tions and illustrations in our books. A local 
vicar threatened to chain himself to the rail- 
ings of Penguin Books unless our books were 
banned, and there were magazine articles 
saying that kids would be better off reading 
Enid Blyton... as though using your imagina- 
tion was a problem! I think it’s fantastic to 
use your imagination. But ultimately it never 
came to anything. And in those days, there 
was no such thing as bad publicity. It pow- 
ered the sales upwards! A lady from deepest 
suburbia appeared on her local radio station 
claiming that, having read one of my books, 
her son had levitated. Of course, all the kids 
then thought ‘What, for £1.50 we can fly? 
We'll have some of that...” 

Some of us were inspired to creativity, 
too. The Guardian of Goblin Grotto was a 
DIY Fighting Fantasy book that my friend 
Ian Oswald and I wrote together in our final 
months at Levendale Primary School. Once 
again blurring the boundaries 
between the tangible and the 
imaginary, it featured twisted 
versions of our real-life school- 
friends, transmogrified into the 
evil denizens of Allansia. Sir 
Ian chuckles, appreciatively. 
“They really did encourage 
creative writing. And drawing. 
Kids invented their own crea- 
tures and places and storylines. 
So don’t tell me that’s a bad 
thing.” 


REVIVAL 

As the success of the Fighting 
Fantasy books burgeoned, the workload 
became all-consuming. “It was all work and 
no play,” recalls Ian. “But it didn’t feel like a : 
hardship. Games Workshop was still expand- : 
ing, we were producing more board games_—_: 
and opening more shops, and it was really 
exciting. These were games that we enjoyed 


playing as well as making. So we'd do all that : 


from 8am until 7pm, and then I’d start writ- 
ing a Fighting Fantasy book from 8pm until 
2am. I had a very understanding girlfriend 
at the time who typed up my handwritten 
manuscripts and took them to Penguin! 
“But we just couldn’t keep up with de- 
mand. We did that for two years, at the end 
of which we were... not quite burned out, 
but certainly suffering. Meanwhile, Penguin 
wanted more and more books, because they 
were flying out. They wanted one every six 
weeks, and they said ‘Look - let’s get some 
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help...’”. By 1987, the bulk of the range 
was being penned by other writers. “We ap- 
proved the synopses of the books, 
and the general overarching 
storylines, then just let them 
get on with it,” he recalls. “To 
be honest, I never read any of 
those books - because I didn’t 
want to be accused of plagia- 
rism! So, other than approv- 
ing the official synopses, I’ve 
never played them. I made it 
an absolute rule that I would 
never look at anybody else’s 
gamebooks. 
“We had a good run from 
1982 to the late 1980s. And 
then it slowed down. After 
49 books, Penguin said to 
us ‘That’s it...’ So, in 1992, 
I wrote Return to Firetop Mountain as book 
Number 50 to round things off. Then they 
said ‘Hang on, only joking... the sales people 
think there’s still life in the series, and they 
published another nine books. 
But the new titles were selling 
in pretty small numbers and 
didn’t really justify us carrying 
on. So they went out of print in 
1995 for five years, before the 
revival started. And it’s been 
growing again ever since — not 
in the numbers that we had in 
the 1980s, but with a steady up- 
take in popularity. I think a lot 
of parents have handed them 
down to their children, and 
they’re playing them together.” 
In the meantime, there were 


LEFT: The Warlock himself! The evil Zagor from The 
Warlock of Firetop Mountain (1982) in an original 
illustration by Russ Nicholson. BELOW: Brand new 
Fighting Fantasy titles for the 40th anniversary: 

lan Livingstone’s Shadow of the Giants and Steve 
Jackson's Secrets Of Salamonis. 


other priorities. Looming over Ian’s desk is 
a six-foot model of Lara Croft, the strident 
archeologist at the heart of the Tomb Raider 
games. She’s there as a permanent reminder 
that, as the original Fighting Fantasy range 
drew to a close in 1995, Ian became co- 
founder of world-conquering video game 
publishers Eidos Interactive. So was there 
ever a time when he thought Fighting Fan- 
tasy was no longer part of his life? 

“No,” he replies, unhesitatingly. “There 
was that gap between 1995-2000 when we 
had no publisher, but I’ve never given up. 

I was still trying to find a new deal, but 
they had to be out of print long enough for 
people to become interested again...” 

Between 2002 and 2012, Wizard Books 
reissued a sizeable chunk of the original 
range and added a handful of new titles - 
including Ian’s own Eve of The Dragon and 
the semi-mythical Bloodbones, Jonathan 
Green’s oft-rumoured “lost” 60th Fighting 
Fantasy book. In 2017, Scholastic Books took 
over the reins, and further new titles have 
appeared: 2017’s The Port of Peril and 2020’s 
Assassins of Allansia were both written by 
Ian; one-time Fast Show star Charlie Higson 
contributed 2018’s The Gates of Death, and in 
2020 Rhianna Pratchett - daughter of Terry 
- become the range’s first female writer with 
Crystal of Storms. For Fighting Fantasy’s 40th 
anniversary, both Ian and Steve Jackson 
have penned brand new gamebooks. 

“Mine is called Shadow of the Giants, and 
Steve’s is Secrets of Salamonis,” beams Ian. 
“My book obviously features giants, and 
requires you to go back to Firetop Mountain. 
You think you’re going to be looting the War- 
lock’s caves again, but no... you find a cursed 
crown that unleashes four giants onto the 
world, hellbent on destruction. They have 
one vulnerability that you have to discover, 
and the journey takes you to a new place 
called Hamelin... nothing to do with the 
Pied Piper! It’s great to be back in Allansia, 
setting new tasks for readers and trying to 
lure them to their doom. That’s the satisfac- 
tion I get from Fighting Fantasy 
— knowing people are going to 
fall down a pit or be roasted by 
a fire-breathing dragon... and 
hopefully have a good time along 
the way.” 

And Steve’s book? It’s his first 
title for the range since 1986, but 
his lifelong friend is remaining 
tight-lipped. “Steve hasn’t told 
me too much about it!” laughs 
Tan. “What I do know is that you 
have to travel to Salamonis to 

make your fortune, and there 
are plenty of options. Join 


ANGELA WHEELER 


ANGELA WHEELER 


ABOVE: The Dungeon Master: Sir lan Livingstone with his original manuscript for 1983’s The Forest Of Doom. 
Behind him is the flowchart for City Of Thieves. BELOW: Sacred texts: lan’s original handwritten manuscripts for 
some of the earliest Fighting Fantasy Books. 


the Strongarms to guard the merchants, 
study at the Halls of Learning, or rid King 
Salamon’s mine of pests. And then there’s 
the Shivering Man... whoever he is! You'll 
have to read the book to find out.” 

The celebrations don’t end there: on Sat- 
urday 3 September, Ian and Steve will join 
400 fans for Fighting Fantasy Fest 4, an anni- 
versary convention at the University of West 
London. And November sees the publication 
of Dice Men, Ian’s autobiographical account 
of the first 10 years of Games Workshop. 

We look again through that battered box 
of manuscripts, and all those old feelings 
flood back. Allansia bleeds through into 
the real world once again. Ian shows us his 
“games room”, the walls festooned with 
original Fighting Fantasy cover artwork: Iain 
McCaig’s extraordinary depictions of The 
Forest of Doom, City of Thieves and Death- 
trap Dungeon. Ian and Steve still meet here 
once monthly for gaming sessions... and 
I, like millions of others, still love Fight- 
ing Fantasy. I’ve rarely felt as though ’'m 
in danger of being possessed by the Devil, 
and - despite the dire warnings of Nicholas 
Holmes-Clough - I’ve never gone back to 
bed-wetting. But being this close to the 
heart of this immersive world, to those time- 
less manuscripts and illustrations, is still 
beautifully overpowering. “Just pass your 
bags through the X-ray machine before you 
leave,” smiles Sir Ian Livingstone, as we put 
the boxes back. 

And, 40 years on, a word for the middle- 
aged children of the 1980s who - like me 
- still find themselves drifting back to the 
House of Hell or the Island of the Lizard King? 

“Tm just amazed and grateful that the 
books have survived the test of time and 
they’re still relevant today,” says Ian. “That’s 
really gratifying and long may it continue. 
Ill never get tired of luring people to their 
doom...” 

Iturn to 400 and leave my empty mug on 
the kitchen table. My adventure is over. 


Shadows of the Giants 
and Secrets of Sala- 
monis are published 
by Scholastic on 1 
September. Tickets for 
Fighting Fantasy Fest 
4 are available from 
Eventbrite via fight- 
ingfantasy.com. Dice 
Men: Games Workshop 
1975 to 1985 will be 
published by Unbound in November, and 
pledges can still be made at unbound.com/ 
books/games-workshop. Heartfelt thanks to 
Sir Ian Livingstone for his time and enthusi- 
asm, and to Angela Wheeler and Andrew T 
Smith for further help and research. 


ee BOB FISCHER is a regular FT contributor 
and a writer specialising in the more curious 
corners of 20th century pop culture. He tweets 
@bob_fischer and can also be found at www. 
hauntedgeneration.co.uk. 
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PETER A McCUE examines a number of allegedly ‘cursed’ movies — many of them dealing with the 
paranormal — and asks if there was really anything more than bad luck at work on set 


sed as a verb, 

the word ‘curse’ 

has traditionally 

referred to making 

an utterance or 
engaging in symbolic activity 
aimed at harming someone 
or something by paranormal 
means. As a noun, ‘curse’ may 
simply be shorthand for a 
cursing ritual. Alternatively, 
it may imply that the target 
of a supposed curse has 
indeed suffered misfortune. 
For example, if we hear of a 
curse on a particular family, 
the implication is that they’ve 
experienced difficulties. But 
whether their problems were 
brought about by a curse 
might be debatable. 

There’s experimental 
evidence suggesting that 
people can influence living systems by 
paranormal means.? Quite possibly, then, 
negative thoughts and wishes (whether or 
not formalised in spells or cursing rituals) 
can have harmful effects. ’'ve addressed 
this question in my recently published book 
Curses, Coincidences & Malign Influence. * 

In the book, I distinguish between two 
types of curse or presumed curse. With a 
Type I curse, the targeted person or family 
is assailed by paranormal phenomena. For 
example, I cite the case of Sir Alexander 
Seton and his first wife, Zeyla. During a visit 
to Egypt in 1936, Zeyla stole a piece of bone 
from the remains of a skeleton in a tomb. 
When she and her husband returned to their 
home in Learmonth Gardens, Edinburgh, 
intermittent poltergeist-type phenomena 
reportedly occurred there. 3 

T’ve defined a Type IT curse as one that 
seems to be associated with a disproportion- 
ate amount of bad luck. But there doesn’t 
seem to be any cosmic law decreeing that 
good and bad luck will be evenly spread 
across the world’s population. Therefore, it’s 
often hard to know whether a run of bad luck 
is anything to do with a curse. 

A number of films have had bad luck asso- 
ciated with them, leading to suggestions that 
they’ve been cursed. As always, though, one 
has to ask whether prosaic factors played a 
role, or whether the misfortune was simply 
a matter of random bad luck. In some cases, 
phenomena suggestive of a Type I curse have 
also been reported in connection with films. 
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HOWARD HUGHES, 


JOHN WAYNE: SUSAN 


a disaster for John Wayne 
and nearly everyone else 
involved. 


THE CONQUEROR 
(1956) 


This film starred John 
Wayne (1907-79) as 
Temtijin, a Mongol chief 
who came to be known as 
Ghengis Khan. It did fairly 
well at the box office, but 
takings didn’t match the 
outlay, and the produc- 
tion company, RKO Radio 
Pictures, subsequently 
went out of business. The 
film, bankrolled by How- 
ard Hughes (1905-1976), 
was a critical flop and has 
been described as one of the worst Holly- 
wood movies ever made. Much of the filming 
occurred near the city of St George in south- 
western Utah, which was downwind from the 
Nevada Test Site (originally known as the 
‘Nevada Proving Grounds’), where above- 
ground nuclear tests occurred between 1951 
and 1962. Ninety-one of the 220 cast and 
crew who worked on The Conqueror subse- 
quently developed cancer, and 46 died from 
it, leading to allegations that the film was 
cursed. However, one has to wonder whether 
exposure to radioactive fallout played a role 
in some of these cancers. It’s been said that 
the number of cancers was in line with the 
average among adults in the USA at that 
time, and it may be that lifestyle factors 
account for some of the cases. For example, 
John Wayne reportedly attributed his stom- 
ach cancer to very heavy smoking. On the 
other hand, with many of those involved in 
the film, their cancer developed at a younger 
than expected age. 


ROSEMARY'S BABY (1968) 


This highly rated horror film was written and 
directed by Roman Polanski, based on a 1967 
novel by Ira Levin (1929-2007). It concerns 
a character called Rosemary Woodhouse 
(played by Mia Farrow) who is impregnated 
by Satan and gives birth to his son. Some of 
those who helped to create the film went on 
to experience misfortune. 

Tra Levin attracted criticism, with the 
Catholic Church condemning the film for 


ABOVE LEFT: Roman Polanski’s 1968 horror classic Rosemary’s Baby has been connected with all manner of misfortune, including the premature death of 
musician Krzysztof Komeda (below). ABOVE RIGHT: Another horror film that acquired a reputation for being cursed was William Friedkin’s 1973 film The Exorcist. 


mocking religious persons and practices. 
Levin’s first marriage ended in divorce in 
1968. However, his book didn’t send his 
career into a nosedive. On the contrary, 
subsequent novels by him were the basis 
for the succesful films The Stepford Wives 
(1975) and The Boys from Brazil (1978). 

Krzysztof Komeda (1931-69), who con- 
tributed music for the film, was involved 
in a tragic incident in December 1968. 
During a drinking party, he was acciden- 
tally pushed off an escarpment by a writer 
called Marek Htasko. As a result, Kom- 
eda incurred a cerebral haematoma and 
remained in a coma until his death in April 
1969 at the age of 37. Htasko himself died 
about two months later, aged 35, possibly 
of an accidental overdose of alcohol and 
sedative drugs. 

William Castle (1914-77), the producer of 
Rosemary’s Baby, was assailed by hate mail. 
In April 1969, he was troubled by kidney 
stones. In a delirious state in hospital, he 
reportedly had hallucinations related to 
the film. Although he recovered, he didn’t 
produce another Hollywood hit. 

In August 1969, along with four others, 
Roman Polanski’s heavily pregnant wife, 
actress Sharon Tate, was murdered by mem- 
bers of the so-called Manson Family (see 
FT383:34-40). She’d sought the lead role in 
Rosemary’s Baby, but Paramount decided to 
cast Mia Farrow instead. Nevertheless, Tate 
appeared, uncredited, in the background in 
one of the scenes. Polanski’s travails didn’t 
end with his wife’s death. In 1977, he was 
charged with drugging and raping a girl 
of 13. Ina plea bargain, he admitted toa 
lesser offence, of having sex with 
a minor. But in 1978, he fled the Ene 
USA for Paris after learning 
that the judge intended to re- 
ject the plea deal and sentence 
him to prison rather than grant 
probation. 

The Dakota, an apartment 
complex in New York City, 
featured in some of the filming 


for Rosemary’s Baby. On the evening of 8 
December 1980, the former Beatle John 
Lennon was shot and fatally wounded in 
the archway of the building. He and his 

wife, Yoko Ono, had an apartment there. 

In terms of the distinction between Type 
Tand Type II curses, there’s also an alleged 
Type I aspect to this case. In his book The 
Black Diary, Nick Redfern cites incidents in 
which people have had strange experiences 
in connection with watching Rosemary’s 
Baby, simply listening to the associated mu- 
sic, or after reading the novel on which the 
film was based.* However, the significance 
of these reports is unclear. Presumably 
many thousands of people have watched 
the film over the years without experienc- 
ing any such creepy phenomena. 


THE EXORCIST (1973) 
This acclaimed horror film was produced 
by William Peter Blatty (1928-2017), who 
wrote the script based on his 1971 novel 
of the same title. The movie was directed 
by William Friedkin (b. 1935) and centres 
on a 12-year-old girl called Regan MacNeil 
(played by Linda Blair, b. 1959) who is 
demonically possessed (see FT313:30-35). 
Max von Sydow (1929-2020) played 
a Catholic priest in the film. During its 
production, his grandfather died, as did the 
mother of Jason Miller (1939-2001), who 
played another Catholic priest. Linda Blair 
incurred a fracture in her spine during 
filming, which subsequently led to scoliosis 
and chronic pain; and one of her relatives 
died of a heart attack while the film was be- 
ing made. Actress Ellen Burstyn (b. 1932), 
who played Regan’s mother, also had an 
accident, which left her on crutches 
for the remainder of the production. 
Things were also held up by a fire that 
destroyed most of the set. In her 
one-and-only film role, Greek-born 
Vasiliki Maliaros (1883-1973) played 
the mother of a Catholic priest in the 
film. She died in February 1973, report- 
edly of natural causes, before the film 


was released in late 1973. The Irish-born ac- 
tor Jack MacGowran (1918-73), who played 
the character Burke Dennings, also died 
some months before the film came out. In 
his case, the cause of death was said to have 
been complications from influenza. 

Because of the deaths and mishaps 
associated with it, The Exorcist acquired a 
reputation for being cursed. Despite mixed 
reviews, audiences flocked to see it. Some 
of them experienced marked reactions (e.g. 
fainting, vomiting, or soiling themselves). 
And a large number of people have report- 
edly died while watching it, although ’m 
not sure how significant that is (i.e. I don’t 
know whether there are reliable com- 
parative figures about people dying while 
watching films of different types). Many of 
the non-fatal reactions may be attributable 
to ‘mass hysteria’ or ‘cinematic neurosis’ 
rather than a curse. 


THE OMIEN (1976) 


This film, with distinct parallels to Rose- 
mary’s Baby, has also acquired a reputation 
for being cursed. The movie concerns an 
American diplomat, Robert Thorn, played 
by Gregory Peck (1916-2003). Thorn’s wife, 
Katherine, gives birth to a child in Italy. 
Robert is told that it was still-born, al- 
though it later transpires that the baby was 
murdered. At the hospital, a priest suggests 
to Thorn that he and his wife take a healthy 
newborn baby whose mother died in 
childbirth. Without putting his wife in the 
picture, Robert agrees. The Thorns move 

to London, where Robert serves as the US 
Ambassador. Strange events and warnings 
from a priest eventually convince him that 
Damien, the child, is the Antichrist. Robert 
sets out to kill the boy, but he’s shot dead by 
a policeman before he can do so. 

Ishan’t attempt to cite all of the alleged 
incidents that occurred during, or after, the 
film’s production. But problems began be- 
fore it got underway. Gregory Peck’s eldest 
son, Jonathan (1944-75), died of a self- 
inflicted gunshot wound in late June 1975. 
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ABOVE LEFT: The Omen (1976) is another film dealing with the powers of evil whose sometimes troubled production has given rise to allegations of a curse at 
work. ABOVE RIGHT: The Spielberg-produced Poltergeist (1982) has been associated with a number of premature deaths of cast and crew members. 


He was reportedly depressed as a result of 
overwork, a failed love affair and a medical 
problem. These factors may well account 
for the suicide. In other words, his tragic 
death may have had nothing to do witha 
supposed curse related to The Omen. 

Ihave qualms about the historical ac- 
curacy of some aspects of this case, because 
sources differ regarding the details. For 
example, it’s been said that while Gregory 
Peck was flying to London in September 
or October 1975, the plane he was in 
was struck by lightning. Another story 
from around the same time is that Peck 
cancelled a flight reservation and subse- 
quently learned that the plane concerned 
had crashed, with everyone on board being 
killed. Did both of these things happen, 
or has there been some inventive myth- 
making? 

It’s been claimed that Mace Neufeld (b. 
1928), the executive producer of the film, 
was flying to or from Los Angeles (sources 
differ as to the direction of the flight) when 
the plane was struck by lightning. David 
Seltzer, the screenwriter, is also said to have 
been in a plane that incurred a non-fatal 
lightning strike, although I don’t know 
whether the story is true. And it’s alleged 
that producer Harvey Bernhard came close 
to being struck by lightning during filming 
in Rome. 

True or not, the stories don’t end there. 
A plane that was nearly used for aerial 
filming crashed, with everyone on board 
being killed; and an animal trainer, who 
worked on set, was supposedly killed by a 
tiger. For some involved in the film, there 
were allegedly problems when they went 
on to subsequent projects. For example, a 
stuntman called Alf Joint became involved 
in the war film A Bridge Too Far and was 
badly injured when something strange 
happened. He was supposed to jump from a 
roof onto an airbag, but he appeared to fall 
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suddenly and awkwardly. After waking up 
in hospital, he told friends that he felt as if 
he’d been pushed. 


POLTERGEIST (1982) 

The film Poltergeist was released in 1982. 
The script was written by Steven Spielberg, 
Michael Grais and Mark Victor. Based on a 
story by Spielberg, it features a suburban 
family whose home is invaded by ghosts, 
one of which eventually abducts their 
youngest daughter, Carol Anne Freeling, 
taking her to another realm. 

The film is very loosely based on a series 
of supposedly real events on Long Island, 
New York, in February and March 1958. It 
was a poltergeist case affecting a family 
called Hermann, and involved phenomena 
such as ornaments flying around anda 
heavy bookshelf toppling over. A police 
officer was nearly struck by a flying globe, 
and a British press photographer saw his 
flashbulbs lift off a table. Ministers from a 
range of faiths conducted rituals, but the 
disturbances persisted, to the consterna- 
tion of the parents and their two children, 
aged 12 and 13. But then, for no apparent 
reason, the manifestations abruptly ceased. 
Shortly after, the Hermanns moved away. 
They thought the disturbances were related 
to anearby ancient Native American burial 
site. That’s also a theme in the movie, and 
events occurring after its release earned it 
a reputation for being cursed. 

Within weeks of the film’s release, 
actress Dominique Dunn (1959-82), who 
played the part of Carol Anne’s big sister, 
was strangled by her boyfriend. Brain-dead, 
she died five days later in hospital when 
her life support system was turned off. Lou 
Perryman (1941-2009), a small part actor in 
the film, was killed at his home in Austin, 
Texas, by an axe-wielding ex-convict. But 
that was many years after he appeared in 
Poltergeist. 


Child actress Heather O’Rourke (1975- 
88), who played Carol Anne in the film, is 
said to have died of shock caused by a blood 
infection related to a birth defect that 
made a section of her lower intestine ab- 
normally narrow. However, medical experts 
have expressed puzzlement, because she 
didn’t have a prior history of symptoms of 
such a bowel defect. 

There were two further films in the 
Poltergeist series: Poltergeist II (1986) and 
Poltergeist III (1988). Subtitled ‘The Other 
Side’, Poltergeist IT received mixed reviews, 
but was a financial success. Julian Beck 
(1925-85) played preacher Henry Kane in 
the film. In late 1983, he was diagnosed 
with stomach cancer, and he died of it 
around the time the film was released. Will 
Sampson (1933-87), who played the role 
of a Native American shaman in the film, 
died of post-operative kidney failure after 
undergoing a heart and lung transplant. 
James Kahn (b. 1947) wrote a novelisation 
to accompany Poltergeist II. He reported 
that just seconds after he wrote the words 
“Lightning ripped open the sky”, his work 
premises were struck by lightning and 
arcade games in a lounge began to play by 
themselves. 


THE TWILIGHT ZONE (1983) 

The television series The Twilight Zone 

(see FT256:46-51) was a mix of horror and 
science fiction. That’s also true of the movie 
version. During filming of the latter, a low- 
flying helicopter spun out of control and 
crash-landed on top of actor Vic Morrow 
(1929-82) and two child actors, six-year-old 
Renee Chen and seven-year-old Myca Dinh 
Le. All three were killed instantly. Because 
of this incident, it’s been suggested that the 
film was cursed. Possibly, though, this was 
simply a tragic accident, not the outcome 
of a curse. 


ENTERTAINMENT PICTURES / ALAMY STOCK PHOTO 


ABOVE LEFT: The 1983 film based on the classic television series The Twilight Zone saw a fatal helicopter crash. ABOVE RIGHT: The production of Mel Gibson’s 
The Passion of the Christ was afflicted by lightning strikes. BELOW: Heath Ledger, who played the Joker in The Dark Knight, died before the film’s release. 


THE PASSION OF THE CHRIST 
(2004) 


This biblical drama was produced, co-writ- 

ten, and directed by Mel Gibson (b. 1956). It 
stars Jim Caviezel (b. 1968) as Jesus Christ. 
During filming of the Sermon on the Mount 


(at a location in Italy), Caviezel and assistant : 


director Jan Michelini (b. 1979) were struck 
by lightning, although they weren’t badly 
hurt. For Michelini, this was a second time: 
during filming at another location in Italy, 
he incurred light burns to his fingers when 
his umbrella was hit by lightning. On the 
basis of these lightning strikes, it’s been 
suggested that the film is cursed. As noted, 
though, the people concerned weren’t seri- 
ously injured. Furthermore, the film was 


financially successful and was nominated for : 


Academy Awards. 


THE DARK KNIGHT (2008) 


The second Batman film directed by Chris- 
topher Nolan (b. 1976) did well at the box 
office, but some of those who participated 


died or suffered misfortune around the time, : 


again giving rise to the speculative notion 
of a curse. 

A special effects technician was killed 
in 2007 when a truck carrying a camera 
platform crashed into a tree near 
Chertsey, Surrey. The Australian- 
born actor Heath Ledger (1979- 
2008), who played the Joker in the 
film, died from an accidental 
overdose of prescription 
drugs at his Manhattan 
home in January 2008. That 
wasn’t long after completion 
of the film, and about six 
months before its release. 
Morgan Freeman (b. 1937), 
who played the role of 
Lucius Fox, was involved 
in a motoring accident 
in August 2008. He and 


a passenger had to be cut free from the 
vehicle. Freeman incurred multiple injuries. 
The passenger subsequently sued Freeman 
for negligence, but the matter was eventu- 
ally settled for an undisclosed amount. 


CONCLUSIONS 


Films often involve a large crew and cast, 
and the shooting may span many months. 
Consequently, it’s only to be expected that 
deaths and accidents will occasionally occur, 
particularly if some of the production staff 
and cast, or their relatives, are middle-aged 
or elderly, and hence of an age when health 
problems, such as heart attacks and strokes, 
might occur. It’s worth recalling, for ex- 
ample, that Vasiliki Maliaros was in her late 
80s when she performed in The Exorcist. 
From the examples discussed above, it 
might seem that films of certain genres (e.g. 
those involving the paranormal) attract a 
disproportionate amount of tragedy and bad 
luck. But to ascertain whether that’s really 
the case, we would need statistically reliable 
comparative data, which might require 
something like this: several films with a 
paranormal theme would be randomly 
selected from a larger pool of paranormal- 
themed films, and several films with a 
non-paranormal theme (e.g. historical 
romance) would be randomly selected 
from a larger pool of such films. > 
Information would then be recorded 
regarding ‘bad luck’ (deaths, ac- 
cidents, etc.) affecting the cast 
and crew of each selected film, 
or affecting people otherwise 
associated with it. However, 
to obtain a meaningful com- 
parison between the ‘paranor- 
mal’ and ‘historical romance’ 


account of all the vari- 
ables that could affect the 
incidence of ‘bad luck’. For 


films, one would need to take : 


example, if the actors and actresses in the 
‘paranormal’ films tended to be older than 
those performing in the historical romances, 
that factor alone, rather than a curse, might 
explain a higher rate of certain diseases 
among the former group. 

If there really are ‘cursed films’, who or 
what is doing the cursing, and how does the 
curse work? If a film offends or perturbs 
a large group of people (Catholics, for in- 
stance), could a curse arise from their collec- 
tive resentment? If so, there might be no sin- 
gle person consciously performing a cursing 
ritual, and the execution of the curse could 
be construed as a process of unconsciously 
manifested psychokinetic or telepathic 
influence. But there are other possibilities. 
For example, could some sort of malign and 
resourceful higher intelligence be at work, 
maybe the same intelligence that’s behind 
many poltergeist disturbances? © 


NOTES 
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4 Nick Redfern, The Black Diary: M.1.B., Women in 
Black, Black-Eyed Children and Dangerous Books, 
Lisa Hagan Books, 2018, pp. 145-51. 

5 Random selection would be necessary to avoid 
‘cherry-picking’ films that seemed to support or 
disconfirm the notion of a curse. 

6 Peter McCue, “The Cosmic Joker”, FT376:30-5, 
2019. 


I’m grateful to David T Muir for proofreading this 
article. 

ee DR PETER MCCUE is a retired clinical psy- 
chologist with a longstanding interest in anoma- 
lous phenomena. Over the years, he has written 
various articles for Fortean Times. 
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ASHLEY COWIE / WWW.UAPCOLOMBIA.COM 


Phantom lights that haunt locations across the globe are an enduring mystery that have resisted 
= reports on a recent outbreak in South America and 
surveys recent UAP investigations by an invisible college of scientists. 


all attempts to explain them. 


emarkable still 
and moving imag- 
es of unexplained 
lights that haunt 
a mountain 
range in the Colombian 
Andes have been captured 
by a Scottish explorer and 
documentary maker. Within 
weeks of moving to live in 
the Tabio valley in 2017 
Ashley Cowie heard stories 
about the ‘dancing lights’ 
that could be seen on La 
Pena de Juaica, a 3,232m 
(10,603ft) peak. Soon the 
stories were replaced by 
personal sightings and 
hard evidence in the form 
of photographs posted on 
Cowie’s YouTube channel 
UAP Colombia. * 

The lights appear above 
the valley between Juaica 
and the neighbouring peak 
of El Majuy at 3,115m 
(10,219 ft). Cowie’s blog says 
they are “generally seen 
rising slowly from the tops 
of hills. Sometimes they 
manifest in the sky and move rapidly both 
upwards and downwards.” Much like similar 
recurrent light phenomena recorded else- 
where, these Colombian UAPs can travel at 
enormous speeds and at other times appear 
to hover in mid-air, floating back and forth 
across the valley. The Juaica lights are most 
often brilliant white, but yellow, red, blue and 
green lights have been seen. As at Hessdalen 
in Norway, they can appear above and below 
the horizon, lasting from a few seconds to 
more than one hour. 


The valley and its twin settlements of Tabio 
and Tenjo are about 45km (28 miles) north of 
the Colombian capitol, Bogota. This area was 
settled by the Muisca (or Chibcha) civilisa- 
tion that flourished between 600 and 1600. 
The Muisca were skilled goldworkers and the 
source of the legend of the lost city of El Do- 
rado. Their folklore refers to the Juaica lights 
by a variety of names including lit ranchitos 
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(‘glowing horsemen’), Balon de Oro (‘golden 
ball’), Lucero (‘searchlights’) and El Encanto 
(‘the charm’). In Muisca tradition, they are 
male and female spirits who combine as 
airborne lovers to produce the rain that gives 
the mountainous region its lush vegetation. 
Another legend tells of hundreds of Muiscas 
who leapt to their death from the mountain 
upon the arrival of Conquistadors in 1537 
- the ghostly lights are their wandering souls. 
The fact that non-Muisca visitors can 
still see the lights suggests these traditions 
are based upon actual experiences. On his 
blog, Cowie says the earliest recorded men- 
tion of the phenomena occurs in a Spanish 


LEFT: The Juaica mystery lights 
put on an impressive display. 
FACING PAGE: Vinnie Adams, 
Ashley Cowie and Dan Zet- 
terstrom in front of one of the 
Colombian artworks showing the 
Juaica lights. 


document dating from 1606, 
when La Pena de Juaica was 
christened ‘The Hill of Danc- 
ing Lights’. “ 

Having heard the local 
stories, Cowie set out to ob- 
tain still and moving images 
of the lights. In the early 
hours of 14 February 2021, 
he photographed a ball of 
light that hovered above the 
rock formation known as the 
‘Temple of the Moon’. This 
is an indigenous burial spot 
close to the rocky summit of 
the mountain. More sight- 
ings were to follow, along 
with better quality images. 
In June, he obtained five 
clear photographs of anoma- 
lous lights from his base at 
Palo Verde. ° At 1.25am on 13 July he took a 
long exposure of a formation of flashing red 
lights moving in an arc beyond the mountain 
ridge. Another set of images taken in March 
shows a gaseous shape-changing blob of light 
that takes on a vaguely anthropomorphic 
form. 

As his fascination grew, Cowie became 
determined to produce evidence that might 
attract a scientific research programme to 
investigate the Juaica lights, joining forces 
with similar teams working in Norway and 
North America. Late in 2021 he appealed 
online for “an international group of sceptics 
and believers” to join him in Colombia to 
investigate what he calls South America’s 
oldest unexplained light phenomenon. One 
of those who joined the first expedition is 
Vinnie Adams, a Yorkshire-based ufologist 
who is one of the leading lights in UAP Media 
UK and runs the ‘Disclosure Team’ podcast. 
Early in February this year, Vinnie flew out 
and joined eight others, including fellow UAP 
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activist Dan Zetterstrom, a retired New York 
judge and a former member of US Space 
Command. 

The team spent two weeks acclimatising 
in the high-altitude mountainous region at 
a rented mansion in the Tabio valley with a 
direct line of sight to the mountain range. 
Nights were spent watching with cameras 
on standby; during the day the team toured 
the valley, meeting residents who had seen 
lights on La Pena Juiaca. They also joined 
a three-hour hike to visit the rocky area 
near the mountain summit favoured by the 
phenomena. 

During the expedition, the team man- 
aged to satisfactorily explain one video 
that showed an anomalous blue light in the 
valley. Local inquiries revealed that this was 
caused by a small explosion in a genera- 
tor. But despite long summer nights spent 
observing the mountain, nothing was seen 
by the expedition members. Then, by a twist 
of fate, when most of the team had returned 
home, the mountain lights put on a spectacu- 
lar display. Just before dusk on 18 February 
2022 Vinnie was relaxing at Cowie’s home 
near Tabio. 

“T had just a couple of days left before I 
flew back to the UK and there was just me, 
Ashley and his wife on the platform that 
looks directly towards the mountain,” Vinnie 
explained on his return to Sheffield. “It 
was early evening, just before 8pm, when 
suddenly a bright light appeared on the 
mountain. We had the cameras ready, so we 
had it on film straight away.” 

La Pena de Juaica is approximately 2km 
(1.2 miles) from Cowie’s house, so Vinnie 
estimates the light they saw must have been 
at least 6-9m (20-30ft) in diameter. “The ma- 
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jority of the time it was just a bright white 
light across the face of the mountain, where 
it is a flat wall, so there is no way anyone 
could stand there with a torch. It would have 
to be an enormous size because we had been 
to the top of the mountain. We were familiar 
with the area and we knew it could not be 
someone with a hand-torch. The mountain 
itself is covered in trees, so you would have 
seen it flickering. These were big, bold, 
bright lights.” 

As they examined the bright light, using 
the camera zoom, they could see mini light 
balls being ejected from the main luminos- 
ity. These orb-like balls of light appeared to 
move around and melt back into the larger 
white light that occasionally showed red and 
blue hues. Similar mini light balls have been 
noted by scientists monitoring the Hess- 
dalen lights in Norway. 

The display continued for almost two 
hours, and during this period the trio were 
able to capture the phenomena on cameras 
and video. “As you can imagine, we were 
pretty excited,” Vinnie said. “We didn’t know 


LEFT: The investigative team with La Pena de Juaica 
in the background. ABOVE AND BELOW: Some of the 
mystery lights caught on camera by Ashley Cowie. 


what it was. But we knew there and then that 
we had solid evidence of these mysterious 
phenomena and we needed to get it analysed 
by independent sources. This work is now 
ongoing.” 

He adds: “I would love [the Juaica lights] 
to be UFOs, but in all likelihood, I think we 
all realised it is more likely they are Earth- 
based phenomena.” * 

During his visit, Vinnie collected numer- 
ous examples of UFO artwork everywhere he 
went in the valley. In Bogota, buildings and 
street corners are frequently painted with 
colourful graffiti. In Tabio this incorporates 
ideas from ufology, with flying saucers 
inserted as a kind of deus ex machina into 
pastoral storylines depicted in artwork. 

As news of the Juaica lights spread beyond 
the communities of the Colombian Andes, 
the fame of the mountain as a focus for 
UFOs (or UAPs) has attracted interest from 
across the world. Ashley Cowie says some 
villagers refer to the lights simply as UFOs 
or OVNIs. Others believe the mountain to be 
a portal used by extraterrestrials as a means 
of travel between their world and ours. 

The local name La Puerta de los Dioses (‘the 
Door of the Gods’) explains why the lights 
appear and disappear from the rocky sum- 
mit. Cowie’s research has listed 16 possible 
explanations for the phenomena, including 
hiker’s torches and military drones. Some 
draw on scientific observations linking them 
to electrical discharges from mountain 
peaks of the type known as ‘Andes Lights’, 
recorded elsewhere in the South American 
Andes, or earthquake lights (EQLs - see 
panel). Other more far-out theories invoke 
Chea, goddess of the Moon, or the wandering 
soul of St Thomas. 
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| THEORIES: INTELLIGENT LIGHT BALLS & EXTREMOPHILES 


In Lo! (1931) Fort writes of “unknown, 
luminous things, or beings” that have 
often been seen, sometimes close 

to this earth, and sometimes high in 
the sky. “It may be that some of them 
were living things that occasionally 
come from somewhere else in our 
existence, but that others were lights 
on the vessels of explorers, or voyag- 
ers, from somewhere else.” Surveying 
a range of experiences for a 1982 
study, Hilary Evans concluded that 
what he called BOLs (Balls of Light) 
display curiosity or rudimentary intel- 
ligence. Some insects and birds, such 
as ‘luminous owls’ (FT386:14) display 
natural bioluminescence and have on 
occasions been reported as elusive 
wandering lights. But in his study 
Hilary went further to propose the 
existence of “some kind of creature 
or entity, inhabiting our atmosphere, 
possessing physical properties — albeit 
very different ones than those of any 
known earth creature; and endowed 
with a degree of intelligence” (BOLs: 
an examination, Probe Report 3, 1 July 
1982). 

In a 2014 paper in Philosophical 
Transactions of the Royal Society, 
Howell Edwards describes the will 
o’the wisp or ignis fatuus (‘foolish fire’) 
as “one of the longest unexplained 
historical natural mysteries”. Ina 
1980 experiment, chemist Alan Mills 
attempted to conjure up will o’the wisp 
in his laboratory at Leicester Univer- 
sity by bubbling marsh gas through a 
gallon-capacity glass bottle. But the 
“repulsively odoriferous” methane 
swamp gas produced failed to ignite or 
display the slightest luminosity when 
it escaped into the air. One major 
problem with the marsh gas theory is 
the fact that many recurring spook- 
lights occur in mountainous or desert 
regions such as Norway, Colombia and 
the Australian outback. In his paper, 


Edwards compares the elusive nature 
of the marsh lights with recent dis- 
coveries of organisms called extremo- 
philes that exist deep in the ocean and 
in parts of Antarctica. He speculates 
that similar organisms might be found 
on Mars, Europa and the atmosphere 
of Venus where phosphine and meth- 
ane have been detected. 

Edwards claims all scientific at- 
tempts to explain will o’the wisp 
have foundered due to the complete 
disappearance of the phenomenon 
since the 19" century (see also David 
Hambling, “On Swampy Ground”, 
FT180:14, and “Swamp Gas and 
corpse candles”, FT370:14). But this 
apparent absence may be an illusion. 
Mysterious lights that would once have 
been described as will o’the wisps are 
regularly seen and reported today as 
UFOs or Unidentified Aerial Phenomena 
(UAP) at both low and high altitudes. 
Indeed ‘marsh gas’ was famously 
invoked by Dr J Allen Hynek, in his role 
as advisor to the USAF Project Blue 
Book, as an explanation for a UFO flap 
in Michigan during 1966. 

Others who have investigated 
UAPs on behalf of military or scientific 
organisations have placed their faith 
not in a biological source but in even 
more esoteric and elusive atmospheric 
phenomena: plasmas. Ball lightning, 
a glowing sphere that can range from 
the size of a pea to a football, has of- 
ten been invoked as an explanation for 
puzzling UFO sightings. Ball lightning is 
associated with thunderstorms, and 
although it is estimated that some five 
per cent of the population have seen 
it, there are few convincing photo- 
graphs and it has yet to be reproduced 
in a laboratory (see David Hambling, 
“Unfriendly Fire”, FT163:32-35). The 
unpredictable nature of ball lightning is 
shared with dusty plasmas, or pockets 
of superheated gas formed from ion- 


ised dust particles. This is one of the 
explanations put forward to explain the 
Hessdalen lights in Norway. Plasmas 
created by meteorite impacts in the 
upper atmosphere were proposed by 
the British defence scientist Dr Ron 
Haddow in his Project Condign study of 
UAP reports collected by the Ministry of 
Defence (FT211:4-6; 396:28-29). Had- 
dow believes that plasmas formed in 
the Earth’s atmosphere can descend 
to lower altitudes where they might 
be visible as disc or triangular shaped 
formations of lights, reported as UAPs. 

Earthquake lights (or EQLs) are 
glowing lights that emerge from rocks 
subjected to seismic stress or via 
geochemical processes that generate 
electrical fields to produce glowing 
‘earth lights’ in the lower atmosphere. 
Earthlights remain a fascinating but un- 
proved explanation for spooklights and 
UAPs. FT contributor Paul Devereux 
gathered a substantial body of evi- 
dence from across the world, including 
some intriguing photographs, for his 
1989 book Earthlights Revelation. But 
despite fresh reports every year, the 
idea of EQLs is still rejected by many 
seismologists (see FT337:14 and 
Sharon Hill, “Shake Rattle and Roll: 
The Mystery of Earthquake Lights”, 
FT382:44-49). 

All the theories listed here suf- 
fer from exclusivity and only work if 
inconvenient and contradictory data 
is ignored. It is far more likely that 
transient luminous phenomena have 
a wide range of overlapping explana- 
tions. Some are undoubtedly misper- 
ceptions of man-made and natural 
light sources and others the result of 
optical mirages of the Min Min type. 
A few may be earthlights and/or other 
genuine anomalies and this makes sci- 
entific expeditions to study outbreaks 
such as those in Colombia and Norway 
all the more important. 
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ABOVE LEFT: One of the clearest photos taken of the Hessdalen lights moving just above the horizon beyond the snow-covered valley. ABOVE RIGHT: A rare photo of two 
UAPs appearing together — or was it one UAP that split in two? BELOW: Erling Strand, director of Project Hessdalen, with Dr J Allen Hynek at Hessdalen in 1985. 


La Pena de Juaica is not the only location 
frequented by transient luminous phenom- 
ena that has been described either as a 

UFO hotspot or a portal to another world. 
Early in the 1980s that title went to a remote 
mountain valley in Norway’s arctic circle, 400 
km (248 miles) north of Oslo and sightings 
have continued to the present day alongside 
intermittent scientific interest. Much like 
the phenomena reported from Colombia, 
the lights observed in the 12 km (7.5 mile) 
Hessdalen valley are seen both by day and 
night, sometimes for a few minutes and at 
times for an hour or longer (see FT103:26-31, 
189:30, 204:29, 218:40-48). Biologists Etienne 
Caron and Pouya Faridi, in a 2016 summary 
of the scientific evidence, say they generally 
appear as a free-floating ball of light with 
diameters ranging from decimetres to 30m 
(98ft) and are accompanied by ‘spikes’ in 
the high frequency and very low frequency 
radio ranges. The lights move through the 
valley, sometimes at enormous speeds (e.g. 
8,000-9,000 m/s) but at other times they can 
hover or sway slowly back and forth. ° One 
additional characteristic is the “formation 
of light ball clusters and the ejection of 

mini light-balls”, just as Vinnie observed in 
Colombia. 

The Hessdalen phenomena first made 
headlines in the early 1980s when UFO 
watchers flocked to the mountains to catch 
sight of the novel phenomena that appeared 
irregularly between 15 and 20 times per 
week. Joining them was computer engineer 
Erling Strand from Ostfold University Col- 
lege. Strand discovered that unexplained 
lights had been reported in the valley since 
at least the 1930s. Impressed by the weird 
physics they displayed, he begged and bor- 
rowed equipment in 1983 to set up Project 
Hessdalen. Strand’s team spent two or three 
sub-zero winters monitoring the valley from 
a caravan base equipped with magnetome- 
ters, seismographs and even a portable radar. 
During their first summer they logged 188 
sightings of anomalous lights, 53 of which 
they believed could not be easily explained 
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: as natural or man-made illuminations. On 

: several occasions ‘invisible’ UAPs were 

: plotted by the project’s radar, and on one oc- 
: casion their laser was directed at a red light 

: that appeared to change its rate of pulsation. 
: Early in 1985 they were visited by the US as- 
: tronomer and former advisor to Project Blue 
: Book, Dr J Allen Hynek. He described Hes- 

: sdalen as “a UFO laboratory... a place where 
: things are happening and where things can 

: be studied.” But despite electronic tracking 

: and photographic evidence, the investigators 
: have been unable to find a suitable physical 

> mechanism that could adequately explain 

: them. 


After the excitement of 1981-84 ebbed 


> away, scientific interest in the Norwegian 
: lights waxed and waned, but residents 
> continued to see them at a lower frequency 


- of 10 to 20 times per year. Since 2000, a small 
: group of Italian, Norwegian and French re- 

: searchers known as EMBLA have returned to 
: the valley every September and a permanent 
: measurement station has been established 

: there. Investigators believe the Hessdalen 

: lights are not linked to thunderstorm activi- 

: ty, but that they are more common during au- 
: roral displays. Some physicists believe they 
might be dusty plasma, a type of ionised gas 

: (see Panel — ‘far out ideas’). But the source 

: of the extreme high temperatures needed to 

: create and sustain such plasmas in nature for 
: extended periods remains a mystery. 


The most intriguing recent theory, from 


: Jader Monari of the Institute of Radio 

: Astronomy in Medicina, Italy, invokes a new 
: type of cold plasma. He believes the valley’s 
> unusual geology functions as a ‘natural bat- 
> tery’, with two distinctly different types of 

: rocks acting as the anode and cathode. The 

: valley has rocks rich in iron and zinc on one 

: side of the river Hesja and the rocks on the 

: Opposite side are rich in copper. The electro- 
: lyte that activates the circuit is provided by 
: sulphur that leaches into the river. Monari 

* and colleague Romano Serra have tested the 
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Mysterious lights have been with us much longer than UFOs or UAPs (unidentified aerial phenomena) and they feature in the 
traditions and folklore of every culture. In 1972, Mark A Hall listed 46 locations across the world that have such traditions, 
including examples from Iraq, New Guinea, Australia, China and many in the USA. My own Spooklights: A British Survey (with 
Granville Oldroyd, privately published, 1985) listed half a dozen examples from the British Isles. Since then my database has 
expanded to include some 50 further examples collected from newspapers and folklore archives. Here is a sampler: 


1864-70: The Whitburn lights, 
Northumberland 

In 1865 the British Admiralty set up a 
commission to investigate the source 
of “false lights” that lured ships to 
destruction on the treacherous rocks 
at Whitburn on the North Sea coast. 

In testimony submitted to a Board of 
Inquiry chaired by Rear Admiral Sir 
Richard Collinson, crewmen said they 
had been led towards the shore by a 
revolving white light or lights that they 
mistook for the lighthouse at the mouth 
of the Tyne. Coastguards and fisher- 
men described seeing similar lights, 
sometimes in pairs, above the coast- 
line for a period of 30 years. Sightings 
reached a peak in the winter of 1865- 
66 when 17 vessels came to grief in a 
five month period. The inquiry exoner- 
ated local fishermen after rumours 
suggested they had been deliberately 
igniting “false lights” to benefit from 
wrecks. After the loss of 20 further ves- 
sels in 1869, Trinity House built a new 
lighthouse, the first powered by electric 
current, on Souter Point to guide ships 
to safety (see FT266:40-42). 


1800s-present: 

The Callart Light, Loch 
Leven, Scotland 

Novelist and folklorist 
Andrew Lang wrote of 
“spectral lights” that 
haunt Loch Leven be- 
tween the Ballachulish Ho- 
tel and Glencoe. One night in 
1900, villagers turned out to “stare 
and wonder” as the lights “moved 
rapidly down the road to Callart, then 
climbed the hillside, then went down to 
the shore of the rock”. Some first-hand 
accounts of the Callart lights were col- 
lected for Paul Devereux’s book Earth- 
lights Revelation published in 1989. 
Ghostly lights have also been seen 
above Loch Tay, Upper Loch Torridon 
and Loch Rannoch, where a ball of light 
follows a specific route, “skimming the 
surface of the water” before disappear- 
ing at the same spot. 


1905-12: The White Light of Crom, 
Northern Ireland 

In 1912, the Earl of Erne wrote to the 
London Daily Mail to describe a strange 
light that appeared frequently above 


Loch Erne near Crom Castle, 
Co. Fermanagh (below). He 
said: “The light has been 
seen at intervals several 
times within the last six 

or seven years... itis of a 
yellow colour, and in size 
and shape very much the 
same as a motor-car lamp. 
It travels at a considerable pace 
along the top of the water — sometimes 
against the wind, at other times with it. 
It lights up all objects within a certain 
radius and disappears as quickly as it 
appears.” 


1923-26: The Burton Dassett ghost, 
Warwickshire 
During the 1920s, the national press 
reported the appearance of a mysteri- 
ous light “as bright as a motorcycle 
headlamp” that was seen frequently 
floating above the Burton Dassett Hills, 
a sandstone outcrop in the Cotswolds, 
10 miles (16km) south of Warwick. 
Early in 1923, journalists from London 
and Birmingham joined groups of curi- 
ous locals hunting for the light that 
™ it was claimed appeared regu- 
larly near Burton Dassett’s 
Norman church (above) 
and holy well. They were 
rewarded with spectacular 


and spherical light” that 
appeared to rise from the 
ground, hover and moved in 
a strange zig-zag motion before 

it disappeared “in a flash”. The light 
reappeared in 1924, coinciding with 
an earthquake, but has been reported 
less frequently since then. 


1880s and 1930: The Cammeringham 
Light, Lincolnshire 

A mysterious yellow light, like a head- 
light on a motorcycle, haunts Middle 
Street, a stretch of limestone ridge 
that runs parallel to the Roman road 

of Ermine Street, north of Lincoln. Re- 
gional newspapers reported a flurry of 
observations early in 1930 that revived 
memories of earlier sightings “40 and 
50 years ago”. Writing in Lincolnshire 
Life in 1974, GF Garner described 

his own family’s encounters with the 
“emanation, apparition, phantom — call 
it what you will” and added: “I do not 


sightings of a “well defined 


know if the light still appears, 
or, if it does not, when it 
stopped appearing. Nor 
have | heard any rational 
explanation of this fantas- 
tic story.” 


1938-39: The Pennine 
Light, North Yorkshire 
Shortly before WWII, Yorkshire 
newspapers broke the story of a “ghost 
light” or “ghostly ray” that plagued 
motorists travelling along country roads 
in Coverdale. Salesman William Brown 
saw the light several times on the road 
between Coverham and West Scrafton. 
He described it as like “a brilliant beam 
of light” that appeared to come out of 
the road near the ruins of a mediaeval 
chapel known as St Simon’s. The light 
was So dazzling that drivers thought it 
was the headlamp of an approaching 
car and they got in the habit of pulling 
into the side of the road to let it pass, 
but nothing appeared. After WWII simi- 
lar phantom lights were seen again on 
the A684 further north, near the village 
of West Witton. 


1950s-70s: The Longdendale Lights, 
Derbyshire/Cheshire 

Since the 1960s, Mountain Rescue 
Teams have been called out to inves- 
tigate sightings of mysterious ‘flares’ 
hovering above the crags of Bleaklow, 
at 2,060ft (628m) in the Peak District 
National Park. As teams approached 
the lights they vanished, leaving no 
sign of earthly cause. Early one sum- 
mer night in 1970, Barbara Drabble, 
wife of the Peak Park warden, saw a 
strange blue light that illuminated the 
whole of the valley, “lighting up every 
single feature”, and left an icy sheen 
on her car. The following year a similar 
dazzling blue light was seen high on 
the mountain by staff and residents 
at Crowden Youth Hostel, who called 
in emergency services for a further 
fruitless search. The most common 
description in recent years has been a 
string or arc of coloured, pulsing lights 
that have been seen hovering above 
Bramah Edge and the Torside Reser- 
voir. Local residents recall sightings 
earlier in the 20" century when the 
lights were known as “Devil’s Bonfires” 
(see FT107:39-42). 
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~ Brown Mountain Overlook 


a tree 


ABOVE LEFT: An information sign about the Brown Mountain Lights at the Brown Mountain View Overlook on Highway 181 in Newland, North Carolina. 


ABOVE RIGHT: A sign directing drivers to the specially constucted viewing area for the Marfa Lights in West Texas 


theory in the valley and were able to produce : 


current sufficient to light a lamp. They 
believe the ‘battery’ produces ion bubbles 
that can rise from the valley and move along 
the electrical field generated in the humid 
atmosphere above it. © 


UAP USA 


If this theory holds water, it might help to 
explain the lights seen in Colombia and else- 


where. But fieldwork and direct observations : 
in Australia and North America have pointed : 


towards a much more mundane possibil- 
ity: some of the lights can be traced to car 
headlights and, in some more complex cases, 
inverted mirages. 

North America is home to several UFO 
or UAP laboratories several of which have 
attracted in-depth scientific investigations. 
Brown Mountain in North Carolina is one 
of dozens of locations in North America 
frequented by ‘spooklights’. Others include 
the Tri-State, Ozark or Hornet Spooklight in 
Missouri/Oklahoma, the Yakima Lights in 
Washington state and the well-known Marfa 
Lights in West Texas (see FT52:72, 218:42- 
48). Some of these have become tourist at- 
tractions with their own dedicated ‘viewing 
stations’. One of the best known is that on 


Highway 90 between Marfa and Presidio that 


provides a year-round observation point over 
an area of desert scrubland called Mitchell 
Flat. 

Much like at Marfa, the first accounts of 
the Brown Mountain lights can be traced 
back to the mid-19" century, but claims they 
were familiar to the Native Americans and 
feature in Cherokee legends rest on dubious 
evidence. These lights are commonly seen 
from three separate locations in the Linford 
Gorge area and are most often described as 
“small, star-like dots of light of a brightness 
comparable to stars”. Daniel Caton, a profes- 
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VISITORS COULD BE 
DECEIVED BY CAMPFIRES, 
FLASHLIGHTS, CARS ANG 
PASSING AIRCRAFT 


sor of physics and astronomy at Appalachian 
State University, has been on the trail of 
these lights since 1985. He runs a website 
and webcam devoted to unbiased, scientific 
investigations of the mystery. ’ In 1999, 
Caton teamed up with colleague R Lee Hop- 
kins, an observatory engineer, to document 
the phenomena. Their team currently oper- 
ates two permanent webcams with direct 
views of the haunted mountain range. One 
group of cameras covers Brown Mountain 
from dusk until dawn, while the second looks 
up the Linnville Gorge from midnight until 
5am. The webcam produced nothing eviden- 
tial until one night in July 2016 when two 
separate cameras in the gorge captured what 
Caton describes as “something that does not 
look like anything [we have] seen before”. 
The footage shows a stationary light that ap- 
pears in the same area, between exposures, 
four times during a span of 20 minutes. ® 
Caton is keen to point out that anomalous 
lights have appeared on just four images 
from the webcam out of a couple of mil- 
lion. He is also aware of how easily visitors 
unfamiliar with the area at night could be 
deceived by campfires, people carrying 
flashlights and artificial lights produced 
by cars and passing aircraft. Earlier in the 
20" century, two US government-sponsored 
investigations blamed human activity for the 
mystery lights. In 1922, GR Mansfield of the 
US Geological Survey attributed 47 per cent 
of the lights to car headlights, 33 per cent to 
train lights, 10 per cent to stationary lights 


> anda further 10 per cent to brush fires. A 

: small fraction of the observations, including 
: some ‘close encounters’ with lights reported 
: to Caton’s team, remain unexplained. 


| MIRAGES AT MIN MIN 


: Matteo Leone, of the Italian Committee for 

> Project Hessdalen, analysed evidence col- 

: lected from the 2002 EMBLA optical survey 

: of the valley and found some ‘sightings’ 

> could be traced to car headlamps on a dis- 

: tant country road.° Two separate investiga- 

: tions of the Marfa lights, using sophisticated 
: computer generations of the topography, 

: have traced both observations and photo- 

: graphs to headlights of cars on desert roads, 
> acommon source being vehicle lights crest- 

: inga hill on Highway 67, 24 miles (39km) 

: south of Marfa. *° In other cases, there is 

> amore sophisticated optical effect, when 

: artificial lights invisible to the eye appear 

> below the horizon as a result of an inverted 

: mirage. This optical phenomenon is called 

: the Fata Morgana after the Arthurian sorcer- 
: ess Morgan le Fay, who created fairy castles 

: above the sea to lure sailors to their deaths. 

: When warm air rests over colder, dense air it 
: can cause an atmospheric duct that acts like 
> arefracting lens. 


Direct observations of inverted mirages 


: in West Queensland, Australia, by a team 

: from a Brisbane university, helped to explain 
> one persistent UAP: the Min Min light 

> (FT221:73). In a paper published in Clinical 

: and Experimental Optometry in 2003, Jack 

: Pettigrew, a neuroethologist at the Univer- 

: sity of Queensland, explained how he first 

: saw the Min Min light while studying owls in 

: the outback near Boulia, a traditional haunt 

: of this particular spooklight. One night as his 
: team drove across the outback, they saw a 

: bobbing disc of white light that appeared to 

: be pacing the car. Checking times, directions 
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ABOVE LEFT: A 1964 photo of the famous Tri-State Spooklight. ABOVE RIGHT: In 1955, retired Army Captain Bob Loftin of Joplin, Missouri, produced a booklet on the 
spooklight. BELOW: Another enthusiast was AP ‘Spooky’ Meadows, who opened his own museum, later run by his brother-in-law Garland Middleton, seen here. 


and compass bearings, Pettigrew 
worked out that a convoy of 
trucks had travelled along a road 
186 miles (300km) away below 

a range of hills that would nor- 
mally have been invisible from 
the road. He tested the theory by 
leaving his team at a base camp 
and driving a truck six miles 
(10km) to the bottom of a sunken 
watercourse, out of sight of their 
camp on the far side of a hill. 
Once there, he called the base 
camp by radio and turned on his 
headlights. Instantly they saw a 
‘Min Min’ light appear in the sky. 
Pettigrew staged his experiment 
on a hot day followed by a clear night. As the 
ground lost heat, a layer of colder air became 
trapped beneath layers of warmer air and 
the conditions required for the Fata Morgana 
were created. ** 

Could the Hessdalen lights have a similar 
explanation? Matteo Leone points out that 
although car headlights definitely play a role, 
“this does not mean the whole set [of Hes- 
sdalen sightings]... are explainable in this 
way.” In North Carolina, Daniel Caton says 
that his initial feeling that all the reports 
from Brown Mountain could be explained 
was challenged when he started to receive 
first-hand accounts of close encounters with 
the lights. “One... had seen it in the park- 
ing lot, he told The Appalachian. “It is one 
thing to be confused about something that is 
1,000ft [300m] away and it’s another thing to 
see this thing 20ft [6m] away.” 

My own survey of British spooklights (see 
panel) and evidence from elsewhere in the 
world provide strong evidence that such 
phenomena were known long before artificial 
lights from cars and aircraft were common. 
Some locations acquired their names as a 


FREE MUSEUM 


result of their link with anomalous lights and 
in folklore there are generic names such as 

the Will o’the Wisp and Jack O’Lantern that 
identify them with mischievous ghosts and 
spirits (see FT360:46-51). : 

Despite the persistence of the phenomena, : 
scientific institutions and universities remain : 
reluctant to commit funds to investigate 
them. Etienne Caron and Pouya Faridi 
surveyed 6,049 past or current holders of 
funding from the European Commission and 
found 58% felt that UAP research should 
be supported and 52% said they would like 
to contribute to better understanding of 
the subject “if they could see a way to do 
it”. Their study suggested the taboo that 
surrounded the subject was encouraged by 
media stories about UFOs and extraterres- 
trial visitations. 

In his UAP Colombia blog, Ashley Cowie 
expressed his own frustration at the lack of 
interest in the phenomena. He says it seems 
“somewhat backwards that we are aiming to 
send people to Mars when we don’t know the 
cause of the light phenomena” that haunt 
La Pena de Juaica, Hessdalen and Brown 


Mountain. He believes that understanding 
the true nature of these lights might lead to 
new scientific breakthroughs pertaining to 
clean energies... but, unfortunately, it might 
also lead to a new generation of plasma 
weapon systems. 
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TRIANGLES OF TERROR TRILOGY, 
SIDE TWO: THREE TO TANGO 


Forty years since the Falklands War, SD TUCKER continues his study of the occult 
pyramid schemes in play during the lead-up to the conflict, finding that, for some, 


three really was the magic number... 


During the 1990s, the late Reg Presley of 
1960s garage-rock combo The Troggs, in his 
post-pop capacity as a UFO researcher, went 
public with his discovery that if three specific 
crop-circles he had investigated were plotted 
on a map then joined together with straight 
lines, they formed a triangle - the same 
shape as all those black ET spaceships that 
were supposedly cluttering British skies back 
then. Embarrassingly, Reg did not realise 
that, if you join any three points up on a map 
you will end up with a triangle, because that 
is how basic geometry works. To escape the 
subsequent mockery, the triangle-tracing 
Trogg should have teleported to Argentina, 
where an entire quasi-Masonic cult had 

once infiltrated the government and then 
manipulated their rulers to draw imaginary 
triangles all over the nation’s maps, with 
rather less amusing consequences. 


ANAEL SECTS 

Last month we saw how, throughout the 
1950s and 1960s, the members of a South 
American sect known as the Anael Lodge 
had successfully infiltrated the higher 
echelons of the Justicialist Party of the 
fascistoid (this is a real word, please begin 
using it) Argentinian President Juan 
Domingo Peron, hoping to persuade him to 
merge his nation with Brazil and Chile in 

a new super-power alliance named ‘ABC’. 
The Lodge’s head from 1964 onwards, the 
Peronist judge Julio César Urien, had gained 
direct personal access to Peron during the 
1950s and, under the influence of revelations 
from the Archangel Anael, observed how 
the President was truly a living radar-mast 
with satellite dishes for hands, used to pick 
up transmissions from Anael (who was also 
now a large fixed star) to beam out to his 
voters during arm-waving balcony addresses, 
causing them to evolve into “atoms of 
liberation” primed to overthrow the evil 
triangle of US-USSR-UK and usher in the 
Age of Aquarius. The more the star of Anael 
shone, the more Peronist Illuminati would 
spawn down here on Earth: As Above, So 
Below, the central motto of the Emerald 
Tablet of Hermes Trismegistus, the mythical 
mystic sage of ancient Egypt, Land of the 
Pyramids. Regrettably, however, in 1955 
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Peron had been deposed in a military coup 
and exiled to Madrid under the grudging 
protection of Europe’s chief remaining 
fascist dictator, General Francisco Franco. 
Anael prophesied that one day Perén would 
return home in triangular triumph, but 

until then Urien had to keep himself busy, 
so set himself the task of writing inspiring 
tracts about the forthcoming tripartite world 
revolution. 

If you were obsessed with triangles as 
being the visible Euclidean manifestation of 
the holy number three, as Urien was, then it 
made sense that the natural drivers of global 
insurrection would be found in the Third 
World, as elaborated in his two major works, 
The Third World in Action and The Reason 
for the Third World, published under the 


pseudonym ‘Dr Anael’. As Urien sometimes 
channelled his guardian angel directly via 
automatic writing, maybe they actually were 
written by such a seraphic hand. Then again, 
as Urien claimed the sponge-like ability 

to instantly absorb the contents of books 
without reading them simply by placing 
them beneath his armpits, possibly they were 
simply the result of his massive erudition. 

These texts saw the first public revelation 
of the existence of something called the 
‘Triple-A Triangle’, consisting of Asia, Africa 
and (South) America, which would prove the 
collective epicentre of global rebellion. A 
capital ‘A’ is not only the letter which most 
closely resembles a triangle, it is also begins 
and ends the word ‘ArgentinA’, thus allowing 
Urien to claim his beloved homeland as the 
alpha and omega of this sacred shape, an 
appropriate place indeed for the AquAriAn 
era to begin. The post-war world was a 
materialist morass, but money-worship and 
Communism were due to fall, ushering ina 
new Golden Age when all social ills would 
disappear. The early welfare-statist rule of 
Juan Peron provided a brief preview of what 
this Nuevo Jerusalem would look like, but 
its Second Coming would be even better. 
Peron’s remaining Justicialist allies in one 
wing of the military liked Urien’s message, so 
facilitated his tour of the country spreading 
the Good News to Peron’s loyal keepers of the 
faith among the workers, trade unions and 
the poor. 

Attentive students discovered how three 
“magnetic vertices” could be inked on any 
map and then joined up, Reg Presley-fashion, 
to create a mysterious triangle of power 
linking Maoist China, the cradle of looming 
global peasant-revolution, Algeria, whose 
1962 ousting of French rule had shone a 
path to smashing European colonialism, and 
Latin America, the designated graveyard 
of Yankee capitalism. Here, a smaller 
central triangle nestled within the main 
triangle, like the Triforce from The Legend 
of Zelda. Lima, Peru, was the home of “Inca 
socialism”. Sao Paulo, Brazil, was the “vertex 
of revolutionary Christianity”, or ‘liberation 
theology’. Buenos Aires, Argentina, was 
the crowning apex of the triangle, home 
of “Justicialist vibration”. This triangle of 
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ABOVE LEFT: Juan Perdn and his third wife, Maria Estela Isabel Martinez, in exile in Spain during the 1960s. ABOVE RIGHT: José Lopez Rega during his Paul Anka period. 


“cosmic irradiation” was under personal 
control of Anael, in alliance with Christ, 
Buddha, Confucius, Krishna, Mohammad... 
and Peron, who was due to ascend back 
towards the triangle’s peak one day and 
adopt a Mao-style role as ‘Great Helmsman’ 
of mankind’s Aquarian evolution, directing 
humanity’s growth with his magic hands like 
a deific traffic-policeman. While virulently 
anti-Marxist, elements of the Anael Lodge 
approved of National Socialism, thinking 
Hitler and Mussolini had been sent to Earth 
to prepare the path for the fascistoid Perén’s 
later role as chief breeder of the true new 
race of racial supermen, who were not all 
pure-bred Germans after all, but mainly 
Latin Americans of European descent, 
destined to destroy the current materialist 
world order. 

Anael’s doctrine seems a perverted 
rewriting of the leading 1960s 
counterculture icon Teilhard de Chardin, 

a renegade French theologian who argued 
mankind and the Universe alike were 
evolving together in unison towards a 
teleological ‘Omega Point’, a perfect state 
of being which was in some sense the true 
manifestation of Christ in outer-space. The 
Lodge’s next step was thus obvious: bring 
Peron home and tell him to start waving 

at people. There was just one problem: 
Peron wasn’t personally an occultist, so you 
couldn’t just tell him this stuff straight, 

or he’d think you a loony. Instead, more 
circuitous methods would be needed to 
pierce the sealed-off inner chamber of 
Per6on’s Madrid pyramid: maybe the lonely 
Pharaoh should be offered a new Nefertiti? + 


[ ; 5 
We saw last month how Perén was happy to 
pose as a believer in esoteric matters when 
it suited him, promoting Spiritualist sects 


and faith healers to undermine his enemies 
in the Catholic Church, so we can guess he 
mixed with Urien largely for pragmatic 
political reasons. The Anael Lodge dreamed 
of splitting the nation’s Catholics away from 
Rome into a Church of Argentina, which may 
have suited Peron. Yet you can certainly see 
how Urien could have wrongly concluded 
Peron was ripe for spiritual harvest. Possibly 
the best way to make him go fully Anael was 
to seduce not only his soul, but also his heart. 

Before reaching Spain, the 60-year-old 
deposed dictator had spent time in Panama, 
meeting a nightclub dancer and singer some 
35 years his junior called Isabel - or who 
called herself Isabel. Her real name was 
Maria, and she was the adopted daughter 
of a pair of Anael addicts, José and Isabel 
Cresto, Spiritualists and Justicialists in equal 
measure. So close were the Crestos to Maria 
that she reputedly pinched her new mum’s 
name in tribute. As well as encouraging 
her spiritual leanings, according to some 
accounts the Crestos helped introduce 
young Isabel to Juan, who proved eager to 
chart her Delta of Venus. In 1960, he took 
her off Madridwards, where they enjoyed 
a somewhat secluded marriage in a villa 
near the Puerta de Hierro, or ‘Iron Gate’, a 
large 18th-century Baroque monument onto 
which the Anaelists projected some obscure 
occult significance; Mr Cresto served as the 
gardener. 

As Peron was banned from Argentina, 
Isabel acted as his go-between among 
domestic Justicialists, some of whom were 
now advancing the radical doctrine that, 
just maybe, they should try a new strategy 
of ‘Per6nism Without Peron’. The Anaelists 
disagreed, telling Isabel they must get their 
own undercover agent installed in Per6on’s 
Madrid retinue to spirit him back to Buenos 
Aires when the time for Aquarian revolution 


was ripe. The Anaelists had various 
candidates, but Isabel chose her own: a cult- 
member code-named ‘Brother Daniel’, true 
identity José Lopez Rega, who had made 
quite an impression on her. 

Later decried as El Brujo, or ‘The Witch’, 
José Lopez Rega was the malign model 
for The Sorcerer in Luisa Valenzuela’s 
1983 magic realist novel The Lizard’s Tail, 
where he appears in the guise of an evil 
transgender warlock with three mutant 
testicles - Valenzuela said these symbolised 
the Anaelist idea of Triple-A, which Rega 
transmuted into something completely 
different. Instead of ‘Africa, Asia, (South) 
America’, it now stood for ‘Argentinian 
Anticommunist Alliance’, the name of his 
own secret paramilitary death squad, staffed 
by far right soldiers, ex-Nazi mercenaries, 
Justicialist thugs, bent cops and violent 
criminals; these, The Sorcerer unleashed 
to kill his political enemies en masse by 
shooting, stabbing or literal defenestration. 
In Valenzuela’s book, The Sorcerer’s Triple-A 
spheres unleash a river of blood, as did 
Rega’s Triple-A triangle, which is in itself 
a coded reference to Rega’s odd belief 
that, “due to the fault of the [capitalist] 
oligarchy” a river of dried blood already 
permeated the entire subsoil of Argentina, 
cursing it in some way.” 

One of Rega’s earliest false identities 
was that of 1950s easy-listening idol Paul 
Anka, whom he used to impersonate in 
Buenos Aires nightclubs as a young man 
while moonlighting from his true daytime 
role as a policeman. Born on 17 October 
1916, Rega felt this an astrological sign 
from Heaven linking him directly to Peron, 
as every year Justicialists celebrate this as 
‘Loyalty Day’, the founding anniversary of 
Peroénism, in reference to Peron having being 
freed from an earlier junta’s prison cell on 
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ABOVE LEFT: José Lopez Rega (left) and Juan Perdén at the deposed president’s home in Madrid. ABOVE CENTRE: Rega’s Astrologia Esoterica, which he published in 1962. ABOVE 
RIGHT: Astro-Agenda 1965 contained tables showing the position of the planets and favourable hours of the day “scientifically calculated by the astrologer Mr. José Lopez Rega”. 


this very same date in 1945, following mass 
demonstrations in his name. Furthermore, 
Rega’s music teacher at school (so he said) 
was Peron’s first wife, Aurelia Tizon. A 
fortune-teller named ‘Mr Luck’ told José 
that “Peron will make you great”, so he 
wangled a place in his police bodyguard 
unit, where he was repeatedly disciplined 
for climbing onto the President’s empty car 
to pretend he was close to him. He was also 
constantly scolded for being caught reading 
esoteric texts instead of doing his job. He 
had been influenced by the example of a 
Brazilian family he once escorted to court 
who maintained an uncanny sense of calm 
during their ordeal. Rega was told they 
belonged to the spiritist umbanda cult, and 
that their tutelary guardian spirit would 
ensure everything worked out fine. An avid 
reader, Rega researched the occult, and was 
soon casting colleagues’ horoscopes and 
immersing himself in esoterica. 
Meanwhile, his singing career was also 
developing. Renting a tuxedo, El Brujo 
wandered Buenos Aires at night pretending 
to be an opera singer, bluffing his way into 
a regular slot on top radio show The Matinee 
of Luis Sola, where he lectured listeners 
on the history of music and made another 
useful contact in the show’s director, José 
Maria Villone, later the Justicialist Party’s 
Media Minister. In 1951, Villone, sharing 
Rega’s leanings, provided access to his first 
‘Spiritual Mother’ in the shape of Victoria 
Montero, whose rural cult centre was once 
also visited by Perén’s second wife Evita. 
Here, Rega would arrive with a suitcase full 
of books and spend hours meditating alone 
beneath a fig tree. His first assigned soul 
quest was to climb three nearby hills, Los 
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Tres Cerros, which stood alone high above an 
otherwise pancake-flat landscape. Cultists 
had long wondered how the ‘mysterious’ 
elevations had been formed, the leading 
theory being they represented one of 

three parts of yet another magic triangle, 
formed with two other sets of grassy knolls 
elsewhere. Atop these peaks, Rega and his 
fellow disciples prayed to receive triangular 
visions and vibrations from the cosmos, and 
on their way down discovered an apparently 
impossible large yellow-and-green stone 
shaped like a crashed aeroplane, whose 
parts they took and distributed to local 
residents. Rega also learned the art of 
healing hands, resurrecting a dead baby, but 
he evoked Mistress Montero’s wrath when 
he announced his desire to be a writer. “Did 
Jesus write any books?” she admonished 
him, ripping Rega’s manuscript in two to 
dispel his vanity; but this trait just grew 
ever stronger. Rega had once promised 
Montero he had no desire in life other than 
“serving humanity and walking barefoot”, 
but when, in 1966, he announced he was 
going to Madrid to hypnotise Juan Peron, 
she point-blank forbade it. The disobedient 
Rega ignored her. Five years later, when 
Montero was dying of a cancer she had never 


bothered to report to doctors on the grounds 
that her tumours represented her voluntarily 
“absorbing all the evils of humanity” within 
her protective bosom, Rega returned in 
search of forgiveness. He didn’t get it. 

“Go away, Lopez. You fooled us all,” she 
admonished him bitterly. The true cancer in 
the room was The Sorcerer. 3 


In 1962 Rega had resigned from police 

work to devote more time to writing (or 
part-channelling, from the likes of Christ 
and Krishna; so Jesus did write a book after 
all) his 758-page Esoteric Astrology: Unveiled 
Secrets. Bearing a cover illustration of a 
skinless homunculus holding a fly’s head in 
its hands and sitting at the base of a zodiac, 
the book anticipates the key Anaelist theory 
that Juan Perén was the ‘Cosmic Conductor 
of Argentina’ by illustrating what kind 

of glorious symphony the man with the 
magic hands might one day invoke. In the 
“New Era” of Aquarius, Argentina would 
become an all-encompassing Wagnerian 
Gesamtkunstwerk, where art and life merged 
into one. The book employs the Hermetic 
Renaissance concept of ‘correspondences’, 
in which various stars, minerals, animals and 
people are shown to be linked via analogical 
similarities, this becoming a basis to perform 
acts of ‘natural magic’. Rega printed tables 
listing these correspondences and advice 

on how to utilise them, particularly when 
staging new, occult-Peronist forms of opera 
and ballet. Dancers form letters with the 
shape of their bodies and interact to spell out 
magical words on-stage. But they must also 
wear harmonising colours and perfumes and 
play matching musical instruments. A dancer 


embodying the letter ‘C’ must dress in white, 
carry a musical triangle and smell of water 
lilies, to somehow chime with the zodiacal 
sign of Cancer and suck down its astral 
influences from outer space. These displays 
will positively affect the cosmic balance, as 
everything is connected. For example, “It is 
also known scientifically that there is a close 
connection between the SEXUAL GLANDS 
and the LARYNX” as “That which seems 
so far away on PLANET VENUS is always 
vibrating in us!” So tenors singing the correct 
tunes could even improve the nation’s sex- 
life. 

Politics and art - just like everything 
else - were intimately linked. Argentina 
was “a country governed by the YES 
note”, making its citizens naturally “good, 
emotional, romantic and very sensitive”, 
but unfortunately, instead of Paul Anka or 
Richard Wagner, harmful “tropical music”, 
together with “jazz, rocks, twist, etc” were 
increasingly being played in the nation’s 
“houses of night dances”, thus “unbalancing 
what little [a clubber] has left of true value: 
his integral capacity as A MAN OF THE 
NEW ERA OF HUMANITY”. Alarmingly, 
“when dancing these unbridled rhythms, the 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC energy that runs the 
body is lost, through abnormal excitations 
of the sympathetic system, which over time 
alters the normal state of the mind and the 
entire nervous system, thus weakening the 
psychic face of the body of MAN and making 
him unreservedly to be easy prey of any 
controlling energy” from the music of the evil 
astral spheres, making him waste his time “in 
superficial love affairs without considering 
the possible consequences” instead of 


ushering in Aquarius’s New Age. Later, 
Rega’s Triple-A allies would be employed 
raiding nightclubs, although whether they 
knew precisely why they were doing so is 
another matter. Thankfully the tango, as 

an inherently Argentinian dance - it was 
famously invented in Buenos Aires brothels - 
had more positive astral connotations. Even 
Juan Peron himself had his own governing 
correspondences in terms of colours, sounds 
and smells.* Once in Madrid, Rega tried to 
read an uninterested Peron extracts from 
such useful correspondence tables for his 
own future reference, but El Brujo was told to 
stick to his usual duties of walking the dogs 
and doing the family shopping; Peron had 
only agreed to Isabel’s nagging request to 
employ the man as a glorified butler, not asa 
court-magician. 

But Jeeves aspired to be Merlin, and 
spent his free hours writing grimoires. If 
everything was one day going to merge into 
total Peronist unity, then any and all rogue 
notes clashing with the Cosmic Conductor’s 
symphonies must be silenced as a threat to 
universal harmony. At the future Perénist 
Omega Point, individual men would be 
eliminated as “a hangover of a decadent 
HUMANITY” and incorporated instead 
as “MEN IN THE COSMIC BODY”. First, 
though, the world must be freed from “the 
hands of an ambitious ALIENATE” who 
held the “KEYS... to the COUNTRIES 
OF THE WORLD” as if they were “an 
OMNIPOTENT EMPEROR!” By which Rega 
meant Jews in their various competing 
global guises of capitalists, Marxists, 
Anglo-Saxons and gays. Shamelessly pro- 
Nazi, Rega had mixed umbanda, Anaelism, 


Rosicrucianism, Theosophy and Hermeticism 
with the doctrines of the German Thule 
Society, a proto-Nazi sect who taught white 
Nordic Europeans were descendants of a 
polar Master-Race from the lost land of 
Hyperborea (FT420:41-45). Echoing Jacques 
de Mahieu, the French Waffen-SS man and 
Peronist economist whom we met last issue, 
Rega felt European-heritage Argentines 
like himself had their Hyperborean blood 
infused with local Indian blood too, linking 
their vein-borne “FORCE OF RACES” to 
the native soil and making them the true 
Aquarian Herrenvolk: Blood and Soil! § 
Following the restoration of Peron, 
Argentina’s true celestial purpose would 
be revealed as being “NOT TO ACHIEVE 
KNOWLEDGE FOR THE GOOD OF 
HUMANITY, but to be the first power to rule 
anew PLANET, or perhaps to intimidate 
its opponents with the demonstration of 
an amazing military might” — a ‘might’ 
which didn’t later prove all that amazing in 
the Falklands. In Madrid, Rega patiently 
bagged up the dog mess and plotted ways to 
get Peron onside. His chosen strategy was 
simple — flattery: “To the one [like Peron] 
who boasts of being strong... exaggerate the 
powers of his strength, thus he will [seem 
to] have a slave who will adore him! Each 
one has his own vanity... and it is enough 
to touch it a little, so that it surrenders as a 
harmless creature. That is the great stupidity 
of HUMANITY, which is satisfied with the 
crumbs of the cake and abandons it to feed 
the vermin!” © The rat in question being José 
Lopez Rega himself. The Sorcerer was about 
to shed both his apprenticeship and an entire 
river of blood. 


NOTES 


1 www. infobae.com/historia- 
argentina/2019/01/30/los-origenes- 
ocultos-de-la-triple-a-y-la-traicion- 
de-lopez-rega-a-la-logia-anael/; 
http://nacionalismo-catolico-ngnp. 
blogspot.com/2016/10/la-vertiente- 
ocultista-del-peronismo-la.html; 
www. magicasruinas.com.ar/ 
revistero/3/logia-anael.htm. 


2 https://9dejulio. 
diariotiempodigital.com/sociedad/ 
ciudad/82601_en-el-da-que- 
mara-estela-martnez-de-pern- 
cumple-90-aos-de-vida; https:// 
laterminalrosario.wordpress. 
com/2019/02/15/el-peronismo- 
esoterico-parte-1/; www. 
dalkeyarchive.com/a-conversation- 
with-luisa-valenzuela-by-evelyn-picon- 
garfield/; www.revistavanityfair.es/ 
poder/articulos/peron-madrid-casa- 
maria-estelamadrid/43065. 


3 www. infobae.com/historia- 
argentina/2019/02/16/la-oscura- 
relacion-de-lopez-rega-con-su- 
maestra-espiritual-vibraciones-de- 


una-fuerza-superior-esoterismo-y- 
tradicion/. Montero’s cult-centre is 
now an ice cream factory. 


4 Specifically, Perén corresponded 
to “the musical chord La, Si, Mi... 
the zodiacal perfumes of the 

rose and the salmon carnation, 

[the shade of colour] five parts 

of light blue and five parts of 

grey [and, medically speaking] 
alterations of the bladder, ureters, 
vasomotor system and skin.” See 
https://9dejulio.diariotiempodigital. 
com/sociedad/ciudad/82601_en-el- 
da-que-mara-estela-martnez-de-pern- 
cumple-90-aos-de-vida. 


5 Racially oriented occult-tinged 
volkisch movements like the Thule 
Society had first been exported 
from Germany to Argentina 

during a massive pre-WWII wave 
of immigration to the country, 
especially amongst those German 
expatriates who settled as farmers 
in rural Patagonia and wished 

to preserve their ancestral folk 
customs. Vélkisch types merged 
their pre-existing myths with native 


South American ones about things 
like ‘White Gods’, thus establishing 
a pre-existing syncretic far right 
creed for the likes of Rega and 
Mahieu to later build upon. It is also 
quite possible Rega may have been 
reading another 1960s counter- 
culture classic, The Morning of 

the Magicians by Louis Pauwels 
and Jacques Bergier, which gave a 
massively exaggerated account of 
the Thule Society, falsely claiming 
that Hitler was a member, and also 
a gifted medium, in touch with dark 
spiritual forces, whose programme 
of eugenics and genocide was 

truly aimed at making racially pure 
Germans ‘mutate upwards’ into a 
new Hyperborean Master Race. See 
Dylan Fortushniok, “Nazi Occultism 
in Argentina: Spectacle, Sycophants 
& Spiritualism” (www.academia. 
edu/26636854/Nazi_Occultism_in_ 
Argentina_Spectacle_Sycophants_ 
and_ Spiritualism) 

6 www. paginal2.com.ar/diario/ 
suplementos/radar/ 9-313-2002- 
08-11.html; www. infobae.com/ 
sociedad/2018/07/24/astrologica- 


esoterica-el-libro-donde-lopez-rega- 
profetizaba-el-sangriento-futuro-de- 
la-argentina/; http://nacionalismo- 
catolico-ngnp.blogspot. 
com/2016/10/la-vertiente-ocultista- 
del-peronismo-la.html; https:// 
historiaybiografias.com/lopez_rega/. 
As Rega’s books have never 
appeared in English, | have had to 
rely here on auto-translated extracts 
embedded in articles from websites. 
In the original Spanish, it is therefore 
quite possible his prose does not 
appear quite so comically stilted 

as in the passages | have cited. 
Then again, given his penchant 

for EXCESSIVE AND RANDOM 
CAPITALISATION, maybe it does. 

He also wrote a disguised mystical 
biography in the form of a Teilhard 
de Chardin-referencing 1963 novel, 
Alpha and Omega: Initiation Novel: 

A Message to Humanity, in which 
the protagonist, Cristobal Egdlogos 
(i.e. Rega himself), boasted of 

his ESP, ability to levitate, skills in 
astral projection and experiences 

of merging in ecstatic mystic union 
with God Himself. 
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The man with the iron skull 


JAN BONDESON finds 

a new book from the 
Netherlands offers plenty 
of fascinating material 

on some forgotten freaks 
and prodigies 


ver the years, the 
Dutch nation has 
had a strong interest 
in human curiosities. 
Earlier this year, 
the journalist Jaco Berveling 
published the book De man met 
de tjzeren schedel (“The Man with 
the Iron Skull”), telling the story 
of five Dutch medical prodigies. 
The Man with the Iron Skull 
of the book’s title was a native 
of Amsterdam named Willem, 
born in 1848, who emigrated to 
the United States with his family 
at the age of 13. He worked as a 
sailor or a casual labourer and 
lived in Chicago or San Francisco, 
under the name of Billy Wells. 
Apparently, he had always 
possessed a very thick, hard 
skull, capable of withstanding a 
fair amount of punishment. In 
the early 1890s, he decided to 
become a professional freak and 
dime museum performer, having 
an assistant break large lumps 
of rock over his head with a 
sledgehammer. The rock was said 
to have been specially imported 
from Belgium — was it particularly 
porous? It appears that the exact 
construction of the sledgehammer 
was never investigated. To vary 
his monotonous act, Billy had the 
assistant smash (already sawed 
through?) planks over his head, or 
break hickory nuts on it, which he 
ate himself or gave to his fellow 
artists. 
For quite a few years, Billy 
managed to support himself as 
a professional freak performer. 
A cabinet card of him from the 
1890s is sought after by American 
collectors. In 1904, he met with 
a calamity when performing 
at Madison Square Garden: 
according to the New York Times, 


In 1904, he met 
with a calamity 
at Madison 


Square Garden 
SSS SSS 


when some brawny young men 
had been invited to break rocks 
over his head, one of them had 
substituted a rock of his own, 
filled with lead. Billy fell to the 
ground like a rag doll; fortunately, 
he survived this cowardly trick to 
live another day. “Hard-headed 
Freak’s Peril: Rock Smashed in 


His Skull had a Lead Filling!” 
exclaimed the newspaper. 
According to the unreferenced 
but normally reliable Pictorial 
History of the American Circus, 
Billy died in 1910. 

Billy Wells can be called a self- 
made freak: had it not been for 
his abnormal habit of performing 
in the dime museums, he could 
have passed as a normal human 
being. So could the vaulter 
and hyperpedestrian Charles 
Takkenberg (1896-1958), who 
somersaulted from Amsterdam to 
Marseille in 1923. However, the 
other three freakish performers 
described in Mr Berveling’s book 
had serious bodily infirmities. The 


CLOCKWISE FROM TOP LEFT: Two images 
of Billy Wells and his sledgehammer- 
wielding asssistant in action; the 
impressively corpulent Egon Cannon; the 
giant Jan van Albert. 


giant Albert Johan Kramer (1897- 
1976), who called himself Jan van 
Albert, was 7ft 11in (242cm) tall 
and toured the United States. The 
dwarf Gerrit Keizer (1874-1946), 
also known as Prins Mignon, 
likewise went to seek his fortune 
in the dime museums of America. 
For a student of that Edwardian 
megastar of corpulence, the Fat 
Boy of Peckham (see FT325:28- 
35), it is interesting to note 
the chapter about his Dutch 
counterpart, the enormously fat 
Egon Cannon (born in 1884). 
Just like the Fat Boy, Cannon 
was quite a celebrity in his 
time, touring France and the 
Low Countries and even visiting 
Australia in 1913. After the Great 
War, he sank into obscurity and 
even the year of his death is not 
known. 

Mr Berveling’s book is 
based on original research and 
has many curious black and 
white illustrations, some from 
the private collection of the 
Rotterdam endocrinologist 
Wouter de Herder. It is the 
most important source about 
Dutch freakish performers 
since the 1993 compendium 
De Tentoongestelde Mens. The 
Dutch were not alone in their 
fascination with medical marvels: 
as I have shown in my book 
The Lion Boy and other Medical 
Curiosities, there was a strong 
interest in strange performers 
and human abnormalities 
throughout Edwardian times, 
both in the United States and in 
every part of Europe. De man met 
de ijzeren schedel can be obtained 
from the publishers (www. 
uitgeverijderepubliek.nl/) for 
17.50 euros. 


e@¢ JAN BONDESON is a retired 
lecturer and consultant physician 
at Cardiff University and a regular 
contributor to FT. 
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The Doom of Oscar Wilde 


Did Oscar Wilde live 

under a family curse that 
predestined him for a 
tragic fate? NINA ANTONIA 
explores the occult 
aspects of the writer’s life. 


rom the moment Oscar 
Fingal O’ Flahertie 
Wills Wilde took his 
first breath on 16 
October 1854, he was 
cloaked in the romance of Celtic 
myth and folklore. His mother, 
Lady Jane Francesca Wilde, who 
had adopted ‘Speranza’, meaning 
‘Hope’, as her preferred moniker, 
understood the import of names. 
An enthusiastic folklorist, Lady 
Wilde picked the name Oscar 
for her youngest son from the 
pages of James Macpherson’s 
poetic Ossian chronicles, an epic 
retelling of Irish legends. Raised 
in ‘The Land of the Ever Young’ 
or ‘Tir-nan-Og’, MacPherson’s 
‘Oscar’ was the gifted offspring 
of warrior-poet Ossian and the 
golden haired fairy Niamh. It 
goes without saying that great 
things were expected from both 
the mythological Oscar and his 
namesake. 
Photographs taken of Wilde 
as a toddler show him dressed in 
girl’s clothing, which had nothing 
to do with sexual orientation and 
everything to do with Victorian 
fashion. However, in places where 
belief in folklore and superstition 
was still strong little boys were 
often clad in female attire to keep 
the child-stealing faeries, or Sidhe 
as they were known in Ireland, 
at bay. (Allegedly girls were less 
desirable until they reached child- 
bearing age, whereas a strong 
young male could do the chores 
and was an adequate sacrifice 
when the Devil claimed a tithe 
from the faeries every seven 
years.) As a child, Oscar claimed 
to have heard the mournful cry 
of the Banshee (Bean-Sidhe). 
Although this must have been 


a harrowing experience for the 
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TOP: Oscar Wilde photographed during an 1882 visit to the United States. 
ABOVE LEFT: Oscar’s mother, Lady Jane Francesca Wilde, also know by her pen 
name of Speranza. ABOVE RIGHT: Dr William Robert Wills Wilde, Oscar’s father. 


boy, to Speranza it was proof 
that Oscar’s future would be far 
from ordinary. She had written 
as much in her exemplary tome 
Legends, Charms and Superstitions 
of Ireland. Published in 1887, 
when Oscar was just three years 
old, the book captured the spirit 
of Ireland’s faerie-haunted 
landscape, the eerie raths and 
brooding mountains that were 
thought to be Sidhe strongholds. 
According to Lady Wilde, not 
everyone has the ability to hear 
the banshee’s keening, but those 
who do, like young Oscar, are 
both blessed and cursed: “Music 
and poetry are fairy gifts and the 
possessors of them show kinship 


to the spirit race - therefore they 
are watched over by the spirits 

of life, which are prophecy and 
inspiration; and by the spirit of 
doom, which is the revealer of the 
secrets of death.” 

Sadly, the banshee’s cry could 
well have been for Oscar’s beloved 
younger sister, Isola, who died of a 
brain fever in her tenth year. This 
tragedy was echoed by the deaths 
of his two half-sisters, whose 
crinolines caught fire as they 
made ready for a Hallowe’en ball. 
The girls, who were known to the 
family and financially supported 
by Oscar’s eye surgeon father, Dr 
William Wilde, were the result of 
an affair some years prior to his 


marriage to Speranza. 

Could the trinity of fatalities 
somehow have been connected 
or even pre-ordained? The idea of 
a family curse is an ancient one, 
but where does it originate? In 
Ireland, they call it a‘Doom’-a 
relentless brooding evil that can 
stay dormant, but once awakened 
destroys all in its wake, innocent 
and guilty alike. Fortunes are 
lost, reputations ruined, and 
fatalities ensure there will be no 
future generations - is this why 
the young women were dispensed 
with first? Although they would 
have married into other families, 
they would have enabled the 
bloodline to continue, albeit 
indirectly. In the introduction to 
my book Dancing with Salome: 
Courting the Uncanny with Oscar 
Wilde & Friends, regular Fortean 
Times contributor Therese Taylor 
mentions that while a graduate 
of medicine, William Wilde, who 
like many educated men of that 
era was fascinated by Egypt and 
its antiquarian artefacts, visited 
the Great Pyramid. Ignoring the 
heat and unabashed by the sacred 
nature of the ancient structure, 
William Wilde abandoned 
propriety and climbed to the top, 
where he carved his name into 
the stone. Having desecrated 
one of the great wonders of the 
world, William returned to Ireland 
seemingly unscathed. His career 
began with great acclaim, but 
would end in scandal, debt and 
death. Of his two sons, William, 
the eldest, dissipated himself 
in drink, while Oscar’s life 
mirrors the course of his father’s, 
commencing with great acclaim 
and ending in scandal, debt and 
death. 

It is difficult to align Dr Wilde’s 
actions in Egypt with his renown 
as an archeologist who was as 
passionate about Irish folklore 
as his wife. His articles regularly 
appeared in magazines, while two 
books, Irish Popular Superstitions 
and Lough Corrib - Its Shores and 
Islands, cemented his reputation 
as a chronicler of peasant lore. 

In 1862, he acquired land in the 


WELLCOME COLLECTION 


magnificent, rustic environs of 
Cong, County Mayo, overlooking 
Lough Corrib, on which he hoped 
to build a holiday home for his 
family. An imposing property, 
‘Moytura’, was unveiled three 
years later and featured his 
intertwined monogram ona 
central porch. Perhaps it followed 
the same design with which he 
had carved “WRWW?” - William 
Robert Wills Wilde - on the 
Great Pyramid. Dr Wilde had 
once again tempted fate, for the 
new property was built on land 
considered sacred to the Sidhe. 
The associated legend may well 
have been what induced Dr Wilde 
to purchase the site as he also 
acquired land for a fishing lodge 
in Lough Fee, another area of 
fairy interest. With his knowledge 
of folklore, it seems unlikely that 
William Wilde would not have 
come across one of the many 
cautionary tales pertaining to 
people foolish enough to build a 
property on fairy territory. The 
consequences of such a trespass 
upon the house owner and his 
family ranged from misfortune 
to death, for nothing provoked 
The Good People’s ire more than 
mortal-made obstacles being 

put in their way. In rural areas, 

it was considered polite for 
would-be housebuilders to leave 
a small pile of stones on the four 
corners of the proposed property 
overnight. If, next morning, the 
stones were untouched, the 
Sidhe had given tacit permission 
for building to go ahead. Asa 
successful man, Dr Wilde may 
have believed that knowledge 
and power gave him immunity in 
all spheres of life. 

Despite the gathering shadows, 
those early years spent visiting 
Moytura were full of wonder for 
young Oscar as his father shared 
both the history and mythology of 
the area with him, exploring the 
strangely contorted crags that are 
considered vestiges of the great 
battle between the warring Sidhe 
tribes that took place there and 
going on archeological digs. The 
prize of their happy wanderings 
was in meeting the locals who 
would regale them with tales 
of Ireland’s mystical past. The 
star-dappled, spirit-haunted 
violet twilights of Moytura would 
weave their magic into Wilde’s 
craft as an author and poet, just 


ABOVE: ‘Moytura’, the holiday home built by Dr William Wilde overlooking Loch 
Corrib in County Mayo; inset is Wilde’s monogram on the porch of the house. 


His career began 
with acclaim and 


ended in scandal, 
debt and death 


as it would for another of his Irish 
contemporaries, WB Yeats, whose 
mother’s side of the family lived 
in nearby Sligo. The unseen realm 
was real for both men and, though 
it would manifest very differently, 
it was a principal factor in their 
meeting in London. As he was a 
member of The Golden Dawn and 
several other occult lodges, the 
case for Yeats’s esoteric practice 
is more evident than in the case 
of Wilde, who was a believer in 
supernatural forces rather than 
someone who consciously invoked 
them - although it could be 
said that his novel The Picture of 
Dorian Gray was a subconscious 
magical working that would 
take corporeal form in the shape 
of Wilde’s lover, Lord Alfred 
Douglas, the aristocratic scion 
of a doomed, eldritch bloodline. 
Lord Alfred, whose surname, 
Douglas, is a Celtic derivation of 
‘Grey’, would later decry Wilde’s 
novel as “an agent for magic and 
a tool of seduction”. 

In his excellent study of Yeats, 
author RF Foster notes that 
“by December 1888, [Yeats] 
apparently knew the Wildes well 
enough to visit for Christmas 


dinner.” Sometimes we stand on 
crumbling edifices without even 
realising. Yeats’s description of 
Wilde and his “beautiful wife” 
Constance and their two young 
sons has the quality of a scene 
from a Victorian picture book; 
indeed as Yeats would state, “the 
perfect harmony of [Wilde’s] life 
there suggested some deliberate 
artistic composition”. There 
appears to be no obvious reason 
why, aside from their Irish 
heritage and creative yearnings, 
Yeats should have been invited to 
the Wilde’s for such an auspicious 
occasion; he was still a callow 
young lad compared to Oscar, 
with his well applied veneer of 
sophistication. The connection 
may have been an occult one, as 
Constance had joined The Golden 
Dawn, on 13 November 1888. 

Call it what you will, the hand 
of fate was at the wheel. As 
with all esoteric orders, there 
was a penalty for breaking the 
Golden Dawn’s vows of secrecy, 
which included being “slain or 
paralysed without visible weapon, 
as if blasted by the lightning 
flash!” Constance’s biographer, 
John Murray, in The Tragic and 
Scandalous Life of Mrs Oscar Wilde, 
suggests that she discussed the 
rituals of the Hermetic Order 
with Oscar as he was bringing 
Dorian Gray to life. Only the 
privileged believe they can 
master all domains; Oscar Wilde 
crossed psychic boundaries, 
just as his father had done 
before him. These supernatural 


transgressions would affect not 
just him, but those closest to 

him, like Constance Wilde. A 
member of the Masonic Apollo 
University Lodge while a student 
at Oxford, Oscar would have 
known that discretion is essential 
when participating in a closed 
order. The note of doom that 
Wilde would come to believe was 
inherent in Dorian Gray cast its 
baleful influence over all. Just a 
few years after Yeats’s Christmas 
visit, the Wildes’ picture book life 
had crumbled into dust. 

On 25 May 1895, Oscar Wilde 
was sentenced to two years’ hard 
labour for committing acts of 
‘gross indecency’. Pages from 
The Picture of Dorian Gray had 
been used in evidence against 
its author. A little over a year 
later, while residing in Reading 
Gaol, Oscar had a visit from 
Constance; although estranged 
from her husband and living in 
Genoa, she had made the lengthy 
journey back to England so that 
Oscar wouldn’t have to be told 
of his mother’s recent death by 
a stranger. But Oscar already 
knew of Speranza’s death - she 
had visited him in person to tell 
him, but was unable to stay long 
and refused to remove her hat or 
coat: if ever a mother was going 
to appear in spirit form to her 
son, it was going to be Lady Jane 
Francesca Wilde on her journey 
from this world to the next. 

Oscar and Constance’s reunion 
was a bleak one, for just as 
Lady Jane had withered before 
her time when her son was 
incarcerated, Constance had 
been suffering from a debilitating 
condition that rendered her 
“paralysed without visible 
weapon” — an eerie reminder of 
the consequences of breaking the 
vows of The Golden Dawn. 


@€ NINA ANTONIA turned from 
writing about the wayward souls of 
rock n’ roll to the wayward souls of 
the decadent era. Focusing on Oscar 
Wilde, Lord Alfred Douglas and Lionel 
Johnson, her new book, Dancing with 
Salome, considers the malevolent 
effect of Wilde’s creation Dorian Gray, 
a seductive succubus who brought 
doom to Wilde and his coterie. 


Dancing with Salome: Courting the 
Uncanny with Oscar Wilde & Friends 
is available via Amazon or through 
Trapart Books, www.trapart.net. 
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The cognitive science behind magic 


Ross MacFarlane finds little new in this study of neuroscience and stage magic, and wishes it had 
given more space to the ideas of the practitioners themselves 


The Illusionist 
Brain 
The Neuroscience of Magic 


Jordi Cami & Luis M Martinez 


Princeton University Press 2022 
Hb, 234pp, £22, ISBN 9780691208442 


The Roman philosopher Seneca 
was a fan of magic. In his Letters 
from a Stoic, he praised the trick- 
ery of cup and dice tricks but 
did not feel the need to find out 
more: “Show me how the trick is 
done, and I have lost my interest 
therein.” While this quote ap- 
pears in The Illusionist Brain, it’s 
not a view shared by the book’s 
authors. Whilst Jordi Cami and 
Luis M Martinez are not neces- 
sarily giving away how magic 
tricks are done, their aim is to 
show how magic tricks work. 

As the subtitle of their book 
suggests, Cami and Martinez (a 
pharmacologist and neuroscien- 
tist respectively) aim to explore 
the cognitive processes that lie 
behind magical performance, 
showing how magicians “take 
advantage of the brain’s normal 
processing”. In essence, they 
show that the information re- 
layed to our brains is incomplete, 
but our brains use their resources 
to give us the impression of an 
uninterrupted reality. It’s this 
incompleteness that magicians 
take advantage of when perform- 
ing their illusions. 

After an introductory section 
on the basic structure of the 
brain, most of the book explores 
how such functions as attention, 
perception, memory and decision- 
making occur and how magical 
illusions can slip past them. To 
conclude, Cami and Martinez end 
with a broader discussion on the 
magical experience, concluding 
with thoughts on what magic and 
neuroscience can gain from each 
other. 

This is not, however, the 


first book to offer a scientific 
understanding of magic. Heavily 
indebted to the rise of pop-sci 
neuro-lit in the early 2000s, 
Stephen L Macknik, Susanna 
Martinez-Conde and Sandra 
Blakeslee’s Sleights of Mind: What 
the Neuroscience of Magic Reveals 
About Our Everyday Deceptions 
(2010) covered a lot of this 
ground first. Psychologist Gustav 
Kuhn’s Experiencing the Impos- 
sible: The Science of Magic (2019) 
built upon his research into 

the topic from his disciplinary 
perspective, whilst also advocat- 
ing a stronger and more cohesive 
“science of magic”. The Illusionist 
Brain adds a touch of misdirec- 
tion: while drawing heavily from 
neuroscientific studies, there’s 
more psychology here than its 
subtitle suggests, including Nobel 
Prize winner Daniel Kahneman’s 
work on judgement and decision- 
making and 
Elisabeth 
Loftus’s 
(often con- 
troversial) 
studies of 
false memo- 
ries. 

While 
their sourc- 
es show the 
strength 
of their knowledge of neurosci- 
ence, problems do arise when 
Cami and Martinez stretch into 
psychology. For instance, the 
authors offer an uncritical read- 


| ing of Paul Ekman’s theory of 
| universal facial expressions - a 


long-held theory for sure, but 
one increasingly disputed by a 
range of scholars. Cami and Mar- 


| tinez also support the findings 
| of an 1895 study which proposed 


that magic is enjoyed more by 


- educated people and - just as 


bizarrely - in a section on people 
who don’t enjoy magic, quote 


The laboratory may 
not be the best 
environment to 
measure real-world 
phenomena 


from a recent psychological study 
that suggested such spectators 
“are marked by lower open- 

ness to experience and a higher 
likelihood of socially aversive 
traits”. Such reductive readings 
remove cultural details from the 
authors’ argument and weaken 
their book. As a counter-balance, 
it would have been interesting to 
see them draw a little from works 
that have placed magic in more 
cultural contexts, such as Simon 
During’s Modern Enchantments: 
The Cultural Power of Secular 
Magic (2004) or indeed to con- 
sider the conditions behind the 
psychological tests they discuss 
(Who were the participants? 
Have the experiments ever been 
replicated in another country? 
etc). Nevertheless, Cami and 
Martinez’s admiration of magic 
comes across on the page, even if 
slightly hidden behind their - at 
times - functional prose (which 
is, to be fair, a translation from 
their native Spanish). 

Some of the highlights of the 
book are when the authors steer 
away from the scientific litera- 
ture and draw from the writings 
of magicians themselves. Such 
figures as Arturo de Ascanio, 
Juan Tamariz and Darwin Ortiz 
have produced theoretical texts 
on the craft and performance 
of magic which illustrate a deft 
understanding of human nature 
- and one often developed inde- 
pendently of any scientific study. 
These theoretical approaches to 
magic made by illusionists are, 


however, drawn out in the The 
Illusionist Brain’s conclusion, 
where they are mirrored by the 
growing interest in magic at the 
turn of the 20th century by sev- 
eral psychologists such as Alfred 
Binet (creator of one of the first 
IQ tests) and Joseph Jastrow 
(remembered now for his work on 
optical illusions). 

What may be of most interest 
to forteans are the book’s final 
paragraphs in which Cami and 
Martinez suggest that magic can 
help with developing a “real- 
world neuroscience”. They sug- 
gest that the artificial conditions 
of the laboratory may not be the 
best environment to measure 
real-world phenomena. Of course, 
they mean the phenomena of 
magical illusions (which they 
feel need to be investigated in 
the natural setting of wherever 
a magician is performing to an 
audience), but this same criticism 
of the artificial nature of labora- 
tory conditions is a similar one 
made by those who argue that 
the scientific laboratories are not 
the best location for replicating 
anomalous phenomena. 

By the end of The IIlusion- 
ist Brain, despite the plethora 
of scientific studies Cami and 
Martinez cite, you end up wishing 
they drew more from the magi- 
cal practitioners who theorised 
about their craft: not just for 
their hard-won insights but for 
the style in which they expressed 
it. For Juan Tamariz, magicians 
are “experts in provoking gaps 
in memory, making audiences 
forget what we want them to and 
remember things that in reality 
did not happen”. An apt sum- 
mary of all the scientific studies 
contained in the book - and a 
definition of magic that may 
even have retained the interest 
of Seneca. 


kk 
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The Matter of Britain 
Andy Paciorek admires a beautifully 
illustrated retelling of British myths 


Storyland 


A New Mythology of Britain 
Amy Jeffs 
Riverrun 2021 


Hb, £25, 384pp, ISBN 9781529407976 


Amy Jeffs has a scholarly 
pedigree, holding a PhD in Art 
History, but with Storyland she 
skilfully avoids the situation 
that is too frequently found 
with academic writing - the 
application of overly dense, 
convoluted rhetoric that can 
sadly suck the life and intrigue 
out of fascinating subjects. 
With her first book, Jeffs does 
what the title indicates and 
the subject demands - she tells 
stories. Her proficiency as an 
historian does not come into 
question as she unearths some 
of the less familiar myths and 
legends of the British Isles 
(as well as some better-known 
examples), blows the dust from 
all their bones and presents 
them to a new audience while 
following up each tale with 
commentary and further 
explanation. This is an efficient 
method as it does not interrupt 
the flow of the storytelling with 
notes and queries. 

The book is divided into four 


sections — In the Beginning, Pre- 


history, Antiquity and The 
Middle Ages - taking us from 
primeval battles between the 
giants of the Earth through 
fairy invasion and Arthurian 
romance to the resurrection 
of the gigantic Gogmagog. 
Within these pages we 
encounter Weland the Smith 
and Woden the god, Queens 
Scota and Cordelia, saints and 
dragons; Nessie even puts in an 


employs some degree of creative 
licence (noted when she does) 
and tells the tales in her own 
voice, which is fitting for the role 
of storyteller in both oral and 
written tradition. Done well, it 
subtly takes old tales through 
time, keeping them fresh and 
spoken in a relevant tongue 

for the readers and listeners of 
successive generations. Here it 
also imbues the stories with a 
spirit of poetry. 

Beyond the written word, the 
book is a delight to look at. It is 
handsomely designed and the 
narrative is accompanied by a 
wealth of stunning monochrome 
linocut illustrations by the author. 
It is good to see a blossoming 
renaissance of illustrated books 
in Britain again, which in large 
part is occurring within the 
fields of folklore, myth, legend 
and the fiction of the folk horror 
movement. The block-cut style 
reminiscent of ye olde chapbooks 
and pamphlets lends itself very 
fittingly to these fantastic yet 
earthy subjects and, visually, 
Storyland can sit happily 
alongside tomes illustrated by 
Richard Wells, Joe McClaren, 
Stanley Donwood and other 
modern masters of print art. 

For a first book, Amy Jeffs 


appearance. has taken a 
Most strik- striking, novel 

ing however approach 

is Jeffs’s role and it will be 

as an artist. fascinating 

This book is to see what 

an artwork she follows 

first and fore- Storyland 

most; within with. 

the text she kkk 
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An Alien in My 
Mailbox 


Luis R Gonzdlez 


Ediciones Coliseo Sentosa 2021 


Pb, 277pp, £10.30, ISBN 9798482984208 


Since Kenneth Arnold’s momen- 
tous sighting of a string of fly- 
ing objects in 1947, the UFO 
phenomenon and images of 
UFOs have infiltrated every form 
of popular culture. One medium 
which has created an enormous 
quantity of UFO-related images - 
and a great deal of other fortean 
and folkloric im- jjggpaeetiiean, 
agery — is postage 
stamps, and there 
are now many 
collectors who 
concentrate on 

these topics. eee | 

The first UFO stamps ap- 
peared in 1975 from Equatorial 
Guinea, showing imaginative 
images of UFOs. In 1977 the West 
Indian state of Grenada issued 
a set of UFO stamps marking its 
Prime Minister Eric Gairy’s ini- 
tiative in holding a UFO debate 
at the United Nations. 

Many of the stamps depict- 
ing UFOs and related topics 
have come from postal authori- 
ties which are, to say the least, 
debatable. After the break-up 
of the Soviet Union, a number 
of “stamp-issuing entities” 
emerged. Even if a stamp has 
the name of a legitimate country, 
there is no guarantee that it has 
any official authority. Many of 
these stamps are speculative 
productions for the international 
collectors’ market, but are often 
nicely produced and interesting. 
In some cases they do try to give 
an accurate impression of the 
phenomenon. 

The detailed descriptions 
and hundreds of full colour ill- 
ustrations will be a vital guide, 
catalogue and handbook for all 
collectors navigating this tricky 
branch of philately, and also to 
those interested in how images of 
the UFO phenomenon are trans- 
mitted in popular culture. It’s not 
just for stamp collectors. 

The volume is beautifully pro- 
duced, every page replete with 
high-quality colour reproductions 
of the stamps described. An ex- 
cellent addition to any philatelic 
or ufological library. 

A longer version of this review is 
on the Magonia website. 

John Rimmer 
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Index, A History of 
the 


A Bookish Adventure 
Dennis Duncan 


Allen Lane 2021 
Hb, 352pp, £20, ISBN 9780241374238 


One of the most important lab- 
our-saving devices ever thought 
of, the index, is itself dependent 
on two earlier advances: alpha- 
betical order and page numbers. 
A monk’s history of 1386 advises 
its reader to “note the leaf num- 
bers in the top right corners; 
these represent the number of 
each written leaf”. An English 
dictionary of 1604 begins with an 
explanation of what the alphabet 
is, and how it can be used to 
locate entries in the book. 

In the Middle Ages, alphabeti- 
sation was considered anti-ration- 
al and irreligious. my 
God had created 
a Universe in 


which all things of 
interrelated in a we 
scheme which was g 
perfect, particular = 


and deliberate. To replace this 
with the arbitrariness of A-Z was 
to abandon the very essence of 
scholarship, the quest to discern 
God’s purposes. 

Along with everything else 
which provides humans with 
pleasure or convenience, indexes 
have at times been considered 
Bad For You. As 21st-century 
harrumphers worry “Is Google 
Making Us Stupid?” so their 
ancestors declared that indexing 
marked the end of true learning, 
by allowing the lazy to read only 
the index instead of the book, “as 
if a Traveller should go about to 
describe a Palace, when he had 
seen nothing but the Privy”. 

(Incidentally, the author 
convincingly argues for “indexes” 
rather than “indices”, but if only 
we had followed the Greek rather 
than the Latin we might be 
calling them “sillyboi”. Other his- 
toric names for an index include 
pye and margarita.) 

Duncan also introduces us to 
DIY indexes (where the reader 
fills in the page numbers), picto- 
rial indexes for “him also that 
cannot Reade”, fiction written in 
the form of indexes, attempts at 
a Universal Index of Knowledge, 
and perhaps strangest of all, 
battle indexes, when 18th-cen- 
tury Whigs and Tories published 
mocking indexes to each other’s 
books. A proper index is indeed 


subjective and interpretive. 

“Reader indexes” are where 
the owner of an unindexed book 
has compiled his own table; one 
from the 17th century consists 
of just six entries: Filthy talk; 
Fornication; Wrath; Murther; 
Swearing; Cursing. 

As a sometime indexer myself, 
I must note my satisfaction at the 
perfect inevitability of Duncan’s 
main title, and a slight irritation 
at its marring by the redundant 
and meaningless sub-title. 

This peerless book will give im- 
mense pleasure to anyone inter- 
ested in words and the history of 
their use. For forteans it carries 
an extra fascination, in remind- 
ing us that ideas and systems of 
ideas — even those which seem 
the most fundamental - are never 
universal, spontaneous or ever- 
lasting. At some point all ideas 
are new, all ideas are radical, and 
all ideas are dangerous. 

Mat Coward 
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Communicating 
Covid-19 


Everyday Life, Digital 
Capitalism and Conspiracy 
Theories in Pandemic Times 
Christian Fuchs 


Emerald Publishing 2021 
Pb, 320pp, £16.99, ISBN 9781801177238 


Media and communication stud- 
ies professor Christian Fuchs 
takes a meticulous look at how 
people who believe in Covid-19 
conspiracies and anti-vaccination 
theories have bombarded social 
media platforms with a continu- 
ing stream of paranoid theories, 
fake news and racist views. 

A chapter is devoted to how 
Bill Gates, the founder of Micro- 
soft and supporter of vaccine pro- 
grammes through his Bill Gates 
Foundation, became a figure of 
evil on the Internet. This view is 
promoted by far-right conspiracy 
theorists who see Gates as a sin- 
ister figure who, through his supp- 
ort of the World Health Organis- 
ation, intends to gain world dom- 
ination by secretly implanting 
microchips into us via Covid-19 
vaccinations. Such unsubstantiat- 
ed irrational fears of vaccinations 
are presented as rational, Fuchs 
says, because everything Bill 
Gates does is part of the global 
conspiracy. The consequence of 
the promotion of such ideas is 
fewer people get vaccinated and 


more people die of Covid-19. 

Donald Trump’s communica- 
tions on Twitter, says Fuchs, 
show his hatred for socialists and 
intellectuals and his penchant 
for spreading false news or myths 
that vaccines cause autism in 
children, and drinking disinfect- 
ants could cure Covid. He claimed 
the liberal media and politicians 
exaggerated the dangers of Covid 
to make him look 
bad and that they 
conspired to say he 
moved slowly to re- 
act to the pandemic. 
And he trusted 
right-wing media 
hosts rather than scientific advi- 
sors. Fuchs says Trump’s Covid-19 
conspiracy theories “built on an 
authoritarian, Manichean, milita- 
rist, dualist and polarised world- 
view” and constructed enemies to 
blame for the pandemic. 

This is a thoroughly researched 
book that highlights how in 
Fuchs’s view global capitalism 
has incubated extreme views and 
the pandemic intensified them. 
An advocate of lockdowns, he 
thinks we should use this crisis to 
strengthen international social- 
ism, and in his last chapter offers 
a utopian look at how the media, 
the Internet and society could be 
changed for the common good. 
Nigel Watson 
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The Century of 
Deception 

The Birth of the Hoax in 
Eighteenth-Century England 
lan Keable 


The Westbourne Press 2021 
Hb, 305pp, £20, ISBN 9781908906441 


As tides of lies and deception 
threaten to overwhelm our per- 
ception of the world’s events, this 
history by a professional stage 
magician arrives well-timed. In 
the 18th century, England’s reput- 
ation for being a country in which 
hoaxes flourished became so 
great that Europeans flocked to 
take advantage of the famed 
“English credulity”, believing the 
population to be “one great pack 
of fools”. Credulity was a part 
of the national character, with 
Londoners possessing the greatest 
share; thus it was widely thought 
on the Continent. 

Here are 10 of the most notori- 
ous and contentious hoaxes of the 
century. In 1704, the Bishop of 


London and other clergymen were 
impressed by the claims of George 
Psalmanazar to have lived in the 
hitherto unknown country of For- 
mosa, a place where the criminal 
penalties made medieval Europe 
look like modern Finland. In the 
same decade, astrologers flogged 
heaps of prognostications in al- 
manac form to the ire of Jonathan 
Swift, who responded satirically. 
The learned gentlemen hood- 
winked by Mary Toft’s pretence 

to gestate rabbits is a prime 
example of the misconception 
that scientists are the most likely 
to discover fraud. The author has 
a special fondness for the Bottle 
Conjuror, a magic performance 
that caused a riot when it failed 
to show at a Haymarket theatre. 
The Shakespeare fakes of William 
Henry Ireland is another well- 
worn episode, but the telling is 
superbly researched. 

Subjects with more fortean heft 
are the Cock Lane Ghost and the 
Stockwell haunting. Typically for 
a professional magician, Keable 
only has time for a materialist 


explanation for the 
latter events and even prey 


ropes in the modern vs 
as 
= 


Enfield poltergeist as § 
another example of a 
fraud. Must conjurers 
always assume such 
paranormal events are hoaxed, 
just because they can be? Notably 
absent are medical hoaxes, a topi- 
cal subject which the book could 
have benefited from, by including 
something like James Graham and 
his Grand Celestial Bed, which 
exploited the craze for magnetism. 

Small disappointments aside, 
this is a rollicking ride with a 
smattering of Hogarth and Gillray 
cartoons and other engravings. 
Jerry Glover 
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Who Are They 
Really? 


New Approaches to Identifying 
UFOs, Abductions and 
Extraterrestrials 

Daniel Harran 


Schiffer Publishing 2021 
Pb, 223pp, £18.99, ISBN 9780764361906 


Daniel Harran taught physics at 
the University of Pau, France, for 
16 years, but in this retirement 
project appears to question if 
scientific orthodoxy has any juris- 
diction in the subject of whether 
people “have been confronted 


with non-human beings who 
physically abused them”. He 

asks the reader “not to let them- 
selves be put off by the implausi- 
bility” of the testimonies he uses 
as evidence. “[They] are indeed 
unbelievable,” he writes, but only 
“from a scientific perspective.” 

In this comprehensive study 
of UFO-related abductions, the 
greater part of his investigation 
concerns subjective narratives 
of such encounters; he interprets 
these as similar to out-of-body 
experiences containing “over- 
looked traditional, religious and 
spiritual knowledge”. 

He concludes that humankind 
has indeed been visited by ex- 
traterrestrials, but only in a few 
cases; the vast majority of “close 
encounters of the third kind” 
are with Earth-based “entities”. 
Unfortunately his very logical 
argument begins with a faulty 
premise about science’s “failure”. 
Scientific arguments against 
these subjects have their own 
logic, which might well be 
inadequate as an arena for 
debating subjective experiences, 
but certainly are not necessarily 
“wrong”. 

Harran’s initial statement - 
that the UFOs and associated 
“entities” are not true aliens but 
nevertheless “real” - is declared 
as a fact; he dissects a few classic 
cases and traces their component 
motifs into the historic past of 
most cultures. He also relates 
the “encounter” narratives of 
modern spiritualism, “posses- 
sion” cases and related mystical 
experiences to the “airy” entities 
of medieval demonology, which, 
he states, have always been with 
us. He supports this with a cross- 
correspondence between Celtic 
fairylore and Islam- 
ic djinn — especially 
their proclivity for 
sex with humans 
- and introduces 
some fascinating 
new material from 
modern AmerIndians. 

This is, undeniably, an inter- 
esting thesis, frustrated by his 
attempts to make his discussion 
seem scientific. This approach 
will inevitably lead to criticism 
of his work as an attack on scient- 
ism, when he could have concen- 
trated on a calm exposition of a 
metaphysical inquiry. The lack of 
an index also hampers the book’s 
usefulness. 

Bob Rickard 
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Are we stuck? 


- Charles Foster finds that anthropologist and activist David Graeber’s 
last book on the social development of humans fails to convince 


The Dawn of 
Everything 


A New History of Humanity 
David Graeber & David Wengrow 


Allen Lane 2021 


Hb, 692pp, £30, ISBN 9780241402429 


There are broadly two views 

of our prehistory, say David 
Wengrow and the late David 
Graeber. The first is Rousseau’s: 
hunter-gatherers lived an Edenic 
life of peace, contentment, and 
enlightened egalitarianism 
which was wrecked by the Fall 
of the Agricultural Revolution. 
The second is Hobbes’s: in the 
Upper Paleolithic, humans 
were as they have always been 
and always will be, living in a 
state of war of all against all. 
Progress from this grim state of 
nature has been possible only by 
governments, laws, police and 
the other oppressive apparatus 
of the State. 

The Dawn of Everything 
asserts, and exhaustively 
demonstrates, that things aren’t 
that simple. Our story is more 
complex. 

I wonder, though, if anyone 
who’s interested enough to fol- 
low the fine-grained and beauti- 
fully written argument through 
the 692 pages of this enormous, 
elegant book, needs to be 
told that the old dichotomy is 
false. It’s old news that many 
hunter-gatherers have season- 
ally shifting political and social 
structures, often being egalitar- 
ian while they’re hunting and 
foraging, but hierarchical and 
authoritarian when they meet in 
big groups for the annual meat 
and sex-fest. 

It’s old news that hunter-gath- 
erers can produce spectacular 
monuments like those at Gobekli 
Tepe, and that even Stonehenge 
was erected when foraged 
hazelnuts rather than harvested 
cereals were the main item on 
the menu. 

It’s old news that communities 
shifted in and out of agriculture 
over many millennia, and that 
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(at least arable) agriculture seems 
often to have been a last resort. 

We all know that we should roll 
our eyes if anyone talks about the 
“Neolithic Revolution”. Humans 
are messy, and so is their story. 
Some will say that this book is 
mainly a set of colossal and bril- 
liant footnotes to James C Scott’s 
short and brilliant Against the 
Grain. But that would be unfair. 
There are some new and crucial 
lessons here. 

Graeber and Wengrow establish 
beyond doubt that humans can be 
urban without being hierarchical, 
authoritarian, enslaved, brutal or 


bureaucratic. Look, for instance, 
at the great Neolithic cities of 
Ukraine. The largest, Taljanky, 
was inhabited from c 4100 to 
3300 BC. It had more than a 
thousand houses over an area 
of 300 hectares. Its people were 
small-scale gardeners who kept 
livestock, cultivated wheat, bar- 
ley and pulses, hunted deer and 
wild boar, foraged for acorns and 
many fruits and nuts, imported 
salt, mined flint on an industrial 
scale and had a pottery industry. 
But there is no evidence of any 
ruling class, any centralised 
administration or government, or 
warfare. 

There’s hope here. We’re used 
to hearing, per the Rousseau- 
ians, that surplus is necessarily 


toxic; that the fatal knowledge 
acquired by Adam in the Garden 
was the law of supply and 
demand. Yet Taljanky certainly 
produced surplus. It knew the 
law of supply and demand, but 
remained uncorrupted by it. We 
see a similar pattern in many 
other places — for instance in the 
Indus Valley and even, though 
more equivocally, in the earliest 
Mesopotamian cities. Rousseau 
was wrong, but Hobbes was even 
more wrong. 

Being human, Graeber and 
Wengrow conclude, isn’t about 
being authoritarian, or being a 
hippie, or about being intrinsi- 
cally reactionary or progressive, 
innocent or corrupt. It’s about 
being able to “negotiate between 
alternatives”. 

If you’re a Rousseauian, we’re 
“stuck” with the nightmare 
of neo-liberal post-modernity 
because, once and for all, we’re 
fallen. If you’re a Hobbesian 
we’re stuck with it because 
we’re constitutionally, incurably 
depraved. 

But since Rousseau and 
Hobbes both got it wrong, say 
Graeber and Wengrow, we’re not 
stuck at all. 

I desperately want to believe 
that Graeber and Wengrow are 
right, but this final move seems 
to me to be a non-sequitur which 
no amount of meticulous sifting 
of Ukrainian soil can correct. 

Yes, it’s good to look back 
and see where we’ve come from. 
It can be useful. It can help 
to exorcise heresies about the 
nature of human beings and the 
demands of human being. But we 
need also to look around. 

If we do that, isn’t it plain 
enough — though we have only 
a couple of hundred years of 
evidence rather than Graeber 
and Wengrow’s 45,000 years of 
evidence - that we’re stuck and 
getting stucker? That there has 
been a constitutional change. 
That we’d sneer and yawn at 
Taljanky, and carry on looking 
at our phones while the forest 
blazed. 
kkk 


Doctor Poison 


The Extraordinary Career of Dr 
George Henry Lamson, Victorian 
Poisoner Par Excellence 


Jan Bondeson 
Matador 2021 


Pb, 312pp, £12.99, ISBN 9781800465145 


The mystery and intrigue of 

the title immediately draws 

us in. Our curiosity about the 
oxymoron used to describe Dr 
George Henry Lamson promises 
a fascinating tale for true crime 
fans. Jan Bondeson provides a 
detailed look at his life, family 
background and downfall, and 
places him among other infamous 
killer medical men such as 
Crippen and Shipman. 

After various stints on Europ- 
ean battlefields as a military sur- 
geon, Lamson settled in Britain. 
His infamous trial begins a third 
of the way through. The dissect- 
ion of the court and contempor- 
ary press articles provides layers 
of evidence that counter the view 
of Lamson as a heroic war surg- 
eon presented in the early chap- 
ters. It exposes the misdemean- 
ours of medical practitioners that 
occurred due to their working 
circumstances. Doctors relied 
on ill people to get paid. The 
medical working 
environment was 
competitive and 
transient, with 
doctors having 
to move around 
to adapt to 
changing demands for their work. 
Bondeson describes Lamson as a 
“very bad business man”; facing 
bankruptcy and in a desperate 
position, this led him to murder 
his disabled brother-in-law to 
benefit from his inheritance. This 
led to a scandalous and public 
trial at the Old Bailey. While 
lots of focus is given to the trial, 
Bondeson also reflects on some 
events earlier in his life, querying 
whether Lamson may have 
committed more crimes than he 
was convicted of. 

This is a well-researched 
account of Dr Lamson’s life and 
crimes — though it takes a while 
for Bondeson to get to the crux of 
why Lamson was called “Doctor 
Poison”. The forensic scrutiny of 
contemporary records is excel- 
lent; Bondeson has clearly con- 
sulted a wide variety of sources 
to draw out the evidence. Overall, 
it’s a great tale of medical 
misdemeanour and of murder. 
Cara Dobbing 
kkk *k 
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The Rush (This Hungry 
Earth Reddens Under 
Snowclad Hills) 

Si Spurrier, Nathan C Gooden 

Vault Comics, 2022 


Pb, 136pp, £13.99, ISBN 978-1638490968 


Mrs Bridger is travelling to the 
Yukon gold rush town of Broke- 
hoof to find her son; yet Broke- 
hoof is not like other places. 
Troubled by monsters and a 
gold fever beyond anything that 
ever drove men to pan water for 
the glow, it is a place with many 
secrets. 

As Si Spurrier has said else- 
where, the problem with some 
Weird Western stories is that the 
West is already folkloric. With The 
Rush (a handy acrostic for the 
themes), he has kept the brutal- 
ity grounded, while expanding the 
story to explore ideas of obses- 
sion, betrayal and self-deception. 

There is also a huge dose of 
forteana here, with proto men in 
black (Si is fond of mysterious 
characters in bowler hats, as 
readers of Numbercruncher will 
remember), cryptids and ideas of 
mass hysteria. 

The artwork is excellent, with a 
real feeling of place, sense and 
nature (or supernature) being 
red in tooth and claw. | was also 


XQDDEN DUKE GOTSMANE~ELHAOU 


very impressed 
with the lettering 
work of Hassan 
Otsmane-Elhaou; 
often when hand- 
written script is 
used in comics, 
it can be hard to 
read in the limited 
space of the 
speech bubbles. 
Large parts of The 
Rush are narrated 
by Mrs Bridger 
in letters to her 
son, and the text 
is consistently 
legible while cap- 
turing the sense 
of copperplate 
handwritten cor- 
respondence. 
Highly recom- 
mended to fans 
of the Old West, 
weird fiction, and 
forteana. 


Bad Friday 
Broci 
www.broci.net/comics-1 


Bad Friday is a comic by Finn- 
ish artist and writer Broci 
that focuses on a group of 
six friends who encounter 
haunted churches and aliens, 
perform occult rituals and get 
possessed: all good fortean 
themes. 

Available to read at webtoons, 
this is an ongoing web comic, 
with some of the stories avail- 
able in a collected volume. The 
artwork is usually monochrome 
(reminding me of similar work 
in comics such as Hopeless 
Savages), with the occasional 
use of colour for emphasis. The 
horror themes are effective, 
with stories reminiscent of RW 
Chambers and classic manga, 
like the work by Junji Ito. With its 
ensemble cast, it offers plenty 
of voices to tell the different sto- 
ries, and the web comic format 
lets them weave in and out while 
creating a coherent overall story. 
However, each episode stands 
on its own effectively, as can be 
seen from the collected stories 
in Volume 1. It’s well worth 
spending some time reading 
through the archives and diving 


into the world of Briar, Samael, 
Gregory, Iset, Daemon, and 
Arnold. 


Seemingly Dark 
Raptor Jules 
www.tapas.io/series/Seemingly-Dark/info 


Seemingly Dark is another 
ongoing web comic, with over 
100 episodes to enjoy and new 
ones being posted regularly. 
Some online comics are basi- 
cally a collection of one-shots, 
whereas others have an ongoing 
narrative. Seemingly Dark falls 
into the second camp. Mickey 

is a widower and local postman 
who is bringing up his daughter 
alone (though with the help of 
his friends). After he picks up a 
young hitchhiker, life starts to 
get stranger and things begin to 
unravel, possibly leading to an 
apocalypse. 

There are ghosts, cryptids 
(including black dogs reminis- 
cent of Black Shuck), and all 
sorts of weird events. Written 
and drawn by Raptor Jules, 
Seemingly Dark uses a fairly 
limited colour palette to great 
effect, and as well as the main 
story there are regular interludes 
to add that little extra. Hosted 
on tapas.io, the comic is free to 
read, but as with all free content 
there are options to support the 
creator, and | would recommend 
doing so. A great online comic 
with fortean themes and 
a heartfelt story, updated 
monthly. 


Silk Hills 

Brian Level, Ryan Ferrier, Kate 
Sherron 

Oni Press, 2022 


176pp, £18.99, ISBN 9781637150382 


Ex-Marine Beth Wills 

arrives in a small Appalachian 
town to look for the vanished son 
of local mill owner Mr Partridge. 
As you would expect, there is 
more going on in Silk Hills than 

a missing child case, and Beth 
gets dragged further and further 
into the secrets. 

Silk Hills weaves together 
personal trauma, natural phe- 
nomena, rural drug use, and 
Mothman folklore. The script is 
complex, and at times hallucina- 


STEVE TOASE PRESENTS HIS LATEST PICKS FROM THE 
WORLD OF SEQUENTIAL ART 


tory, perfectly capturing how 
disorientating small town life 
can be to outsiders, and it man- 
ages to unfurl the folklore and 
horror at a perfect pace. There 
are strange woodland creatures, 
abandoned mines, and a very 
unusual narcotic. The story also 
explores different explanations 
for Mothman’s appearance in 
the area, weaving these perfectly 
into the overall story. 

Kate Sherron’s art often uses 
muted tones to great effect, with 
the addition of more colour at 
just the right time to intensify the 
story. There is some beautiful 
panel work here, which really 
enhances the power of the 
storytelling. This will appeal to 
anyone interested in Mothman 
and those who love a good dose 
of weird rural horror. 


The Liminal Zone 

Junji Ito 

Viz Media, 2022 

Hb, 216pp, £15.99, ISBN 978-1974726448 


Let me start by saying that | 
think Junji Ito is a genius, so I’m 
not going into this review being 
completely objective. Uzumaki 
is a cosmic weird masterpiece, 
and Enigma of Amigara Fault is, 
in my opinion, a perfect short 
body horror comic. 

The Liminal Zone shows off 
Ito’s talents once more, with 
four stories covering weep- 
ing women, the Aokigahara 
or suicide forest, the 
Madonna, and intrusive 
memories of murder. 

As with a lot of Junji 
Ito’s work, transforma- 
tion lies at the heart 
of the storytelling, and 
it’s these inevitable, 
normally irreversible, 
changes that make his 
stories so unsettling. 
Because of this, the illustrations 
have to capture that transforma- 
tive character. As usual Junji 
Ito’s art captures the many ways 
that people can be changed in 
gorgeous, grotesque, textured 
black and white. 

If you’re already a fan of Ito’s 
work, then this is an essential 
purchase; and if you’ve never 
read one of his comics before, 
The Liminal Zone is an excellent 
starting point. 
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Last supper 


Mixing idyllic landscapes, dysfunctional family drama and bloody horror, this slow-burning new 
Welsh-language chiller is a tasty treat for viewers with patience and a strong stomach 


The Feast 


Dir Lee Haven Jones, UK 2021 
In cinemas from 19 August 


British horror has always had 
a particular style of its own, 
thanks to the rich tradition of 
talented writers and filmmakers 
who have terrified audiences 
through the ages, as well as the 
wealth of folklore that thoroughly 
saturates British culture and 
is so deeply rooted in the very 
soil of these isles. As a result, 
British horror filmmakers have a 
distinct voice that is marked by 
certain thematic and narrative 
trademarks, testament to how 
contemporary British storytellers 
have something unique to 
contribute to the world of horror. 
With The Feast - which features 
dialogue almost entirely in Welsh 
- director Lee Haven Jones makes 
an impressive feature-length 
debut, which not only attests 
to his talents as a filmmaker in 
general, but also effortlessly finds 
a place among other notable 
independent British horror films 
of recent years. 
Juxtaposing gorgeous shots 
of the Welsh countryside with 
the cold, sharp shapes of the 
modern house where this story 
of a doomed dinner party takes 
place, the cinematography paints 
a beautiful picture, while driving 
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home the feeling that something 
deeply unsettling lurks beneath 
the surface. 

The film takes ample time 
to build the atmosphere, with 
seeds of unease being planted 
from the very opening. While 
these clues become harder and 
harder to miss as the film goes on, 
even when one has reached the 
end and learned the outcome, a 
second viewing may be tempting: 
revisiting the film to experience 
these clues in the full knowledge 
of what will eventually happen, 
and why, would make for a very 
interesting, if different, watch. 

Much like the subtly mounting 
sense of unease, the pacing of 
the film also ensures that The 
Feast unfolds slowly and lets 
the actions of the characters 
speak for themselves rather than 
offering an exposition dump to 
explain what’s going on. This is 
emphasised by the incredibly 
grounded performances: the 
acting style is so ambiguous that 
if one has gone in with little 
knowledge of the plot, it’s a 
challenge to even figure out just 
which subgenre of horror The 
Feast belongs to. 

It’s the film’s unhurried pace, 
though, which may cause viewers 
to struggle - this is a slow burn, 
with the emphasis on slow. That 
being said, the patient viewer is 


rewarded in the final act. Here, 
one is presented with body horror 
that is sparse yet potent, and 
gloriously gory to behold once the 
metaphorical penny drops and it 
is revealed exactly what is going 
on in the perhaps not so idyllic 
Welsh countryside. 

Leyla Mikkelsen 
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Flatliners 


Dir Joel Schumacher, USA 1990 
Arrow, £14.99 (Blu-ray) 


As Chandler Byng might have 
put it: “Could this be any more 
90s?”. Flatliners is so of its time 
and so typical of its director that 
it almost functions as its own time 
capsule. Style over substance is 
the order of the day here, and if 
one could describe that as Joel 
Schumacher’s mission statement, 
then he delivers in spades. 

The first thing that strikes 
the viewer is the casting. Kiefer 
Sutherland, Kevin Bacon, Julia 
Roberts, William Baldwin. In 
other words, “Get the four hottest 
stars right now and we’ll make 
a film around them.” At some 
point, Schumacher, of St Elmo’s 
Fire and The Lost Boys fame, gets 
involved, which immediately sets 
the esthetic, and only then does 
someone get around to thinking 


about the script. That script is 
credited to one Peter Filardi, who 
prior to Flatliners had precisely 
one writing credit to his name - 
an episode of MacGyver. 

The story concerns a group of 
medical students who reluctantly 
assist one of their number in 
trying to determine whether 
there is life after death. As the 
film plodded remorselessly into 
its second hour I was wondering 
the same thing. Sutherland is 
rendered clinically dead by his 
friends, who have been given 
strict instructions on how to 
revive him after a certain period 
of time. When they bring him 
round, he speaks of experiencing 
pleasant moments from his 
childhood. One by one, the 
others try the experiment. When 
they’ve all had a go, they confess 
to each other that they are now 
plagued by an unsettling memory. 
The upshot is that each has to 
confront a guilty secret in order 
to come to terms with their past. 

It’s not a bad premise; it was 
good enough for Jack London, 
who had used a similar narrative 
for his story “A Thousand Deaths” 
nearly 100 years before. The 
problem is that Schumacher 
jettisons any real horror and 
delivers instead a glossy, vapid 
thriller in which the central 
conceit is repeated four times. If 
you were to make a checklist of 
late Eighties/early Nineties visual 
clichés beloved of Schumacher, 
Lyne and Tony Scott, to name but 
three, you’d have to include such 
things as steam coming up from 
the sidewalks, neon colours in the 
background, birds in flight, and 
so on. Looking at Flatliners now, 
one can’t help wondering how we 
put up with this stuff for so long. 
However, if you want to revisit the 
film, it deserves to be seen in 4K 
and, as ever with Arrow releases, 
comes with more extras than you 
can shake a stick at. 

Daniel King 
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TELEVISION 


FT’s very own couch potato, STU 


NEVILLE, casts an eye over the small 
screen’s current fortean offerings 


Even in the most breathlessly 
agog of fortean TV offerings, 
mythology and folklore are 
often treated only at arm’s 
length (usually accompanied 
by line drawings brought 

to life, like the opening 
credits of Grange Hill). Ina 
refreshing departure from 
the usual paranormal TV 
fare, Lore (Amazon Prime) 
treats mythology as a topic of 
interest in its own right, and 
takes the graphics in a number 
of directions sympathetic to 
the theme of each episode, 
from décolletage and German 
Expressionism to animated 
linocuts. 

Developed and narrated by 
author Aaron Mahnke from 
his podcast of the same name, 
the series is a well-judged 


mixture of media, narrative 
and well-produced live re- 
enactments with high-profile 
actors. A good example is 
S1E5, ‘The Beast Within’, 
about werewolves. The 
aforementioned linocuts lend 
themselves well to the subject, 
having an almost primitive 
feel, and Lore uses them well: 
the rough white lines ona 
black background are redolent 
of medizval woodcuts, and the 
tale of St Patrick and the wolf- 
worshipping people of Ossory, 


Cut to Lon Chaney 
Jr, with his shiny 
nose and oddly 
buttoned-up shirt 


THE REVEREND’S REVIEW 


FT’s resident man of the cloth REVEREND PETER LAWS dons 


his dog collar and faces the flicks that Church forgot! 


You’ve heard of feel-good 
movies, right? Let’s start with a 
feel-bad one. What Josiah Saw 
is a relentlessly depressing 
horror drama that will leave 
you emotionally soiled. That’s 
not necessarily a bad thing, 
it’s just a warning. It’s an odd, 
interesting beast, split into four 
sections with each ‘chapter’ 
following the scattered 
members of a dysfunctional 
farming family, the Grahams. 
We open at the farm itself, 
where patriarch Josiah lives 
with his mentally challenged 
adult son. Josiah’s wife is 
long dead, and the farm is 
supposedly haunted. Now 
Josiah is seeing frightening 
visions. He’s convinced the 
family must change its ways 
and ‘get right with God’ It’s a 
disturbing start, with a flesh- 


crawling performance from 
Robert Patrick as the deviant 
dad. Patrick is best known for 
playing the T-1000 cyborg in 
Terminator 2. He was a bit scary 
in that; here, he’s genuinely 
disturbing. Chapter Two is a 
complete gear change, where 
the eldest Graham brother, 
Eli, has a criminal encounter 
with a Gipsy gang. Chapter 
Three switches to a family 
drama, in which the only sister 
is struggling to have children. 
Throughout the film, we learn 
that a corporation is offering 
to buy the Grahams’ land - an 
offer that will bring them all 
back home for the energy- 
cranked final chapter. 

The film is mostly slow 
moving, cold-hearted and 
uncomfortably dark. It doesn’t 
even feel like a horror movie for 


whom God transformed 
into wolves that turned on 
their leader, is portrayed 
quite viscerally despite the 
limitations of the medium. 

Cut to Lon Chaney Jr, with 
his shiny nose and oddly 
buttoned-up shirt, capering 
through the mists, as we’re 
told that over 100 werewolf 
films have been made; then 
we go back 400 years as 
Mahnke’s voice introduces 
us to the authentic-looking 
people of Bedburg, Germany, 
c. 1589, who live in fear of 
a werewolf lurking in the 
surrounding woods. 

There follows the 
acknowledgement that 
wolf-like humans exist - 
hypertrichosis in terms of 
appearance and clinical 
lycanthropy for behaviour - 
but that their activities almost 
never involve butchering the 
local townspeople. Back to 
Bedburg, with young Greta 
Hetfelderz skipping around 
in her (yes, red) cloak, while 
Mahnke tells us the story 


This ever so quirky 
horror mines 
comedy, theology 
and gloopy gore 


: most of its running time, but if 
: you can cope with the offbeat 


structure and bleak tone, 


you'll probably find yourself 


quite affected by What Josiah 

Saw. I was, though I felt like 

showering afterwards. 
Bonkers horror Glorious 


: is way more fun. Miserable 


after a recent break up, Wes 


(Ryan Kwanten) drunkenly 
: winds up in a public toilet at 


aremote rest stop. A voice 
from the next cubicle strikes 


: up a conversation. Wes chats 
: back and soon discovers two 
: unexpected things. One, he 


cannot escape the toilets. Two, 
the softly spoken voice in the 


: next cubicle is actually the 
: Lovecraftian god Ghatanothoa, 
: who hasa favour to ask. This 


of Red Riding Hood has its 
roots some two millennia 

ago. Greta encounters a wolf, 
but stabs it through the paw 
and escapes; 10 years later, 
another young girl and her 
boyfriend are graphically 
murdered by an unseen 
predator. A quick mention of 
the Beast of Gevaudan, then 
Bedburg again, as leader Peter 
Stubbe leads the townspeople 
in prayer; little do they 
suspect that Stubbe himself 

is the werewolf in human 

form - despite his hairy face 
and pronounced limp. Stubbe 
kidnaps Greta, then it’s 
pitchforks and flaming torches 
all round as Stubbe is revealed 
by the scar on his hand. 
Another cut to 1970s New 
York and the Son of Sam - the 
“beast within” theme - then 
Stubbe’s not-so-pretty torture, 
confession and execution on 
the wheel, once more fading to 
linocut for the really grand- 
guignol bits. Smart and well- 
made, this is a series worth 
seeking out. 


ever so quirky horror mines 
comedy, theology and gloopy 
gore. It really reminded me 
of Frank Henenlotter’s Brain 
Damage from 1988, in which 
a young man has similarly 
pleasant conversations with 
a repellent alien worm coiled 
around the base of his brain 
stem. If you’re okay with odd, 
give Glorious a go, not least for 
JKSimmons’s voicing of this 
toilet-based God. 

Finally, we have Australian 
horror So Vam, in which a 
queer teenager and drag artist 
finds the power to stand up 
to homophobic bullies... after 
becoming a vampire. It’s got 
spirit, and has fun unpacking 
Bram Stoker’s vampire lore, 
but almost all the dialogue 
sounds like it’s been dubbed 
post filming. Still, I happen to 
find ropey production values 
endearing, and it’s good to see 
a monster movie celebrating 
what it means to be LBGT... but 
this is no Ginger Snaps. 

All three films are streaming 
on Shudder this August. 
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Sickert traduced 


Walter Sickert was a painter of 
extraordinary artistic prescience 
and skill and took an interest in 
the Jack the Ripper killings as 
well as many other aspects of 
working-class London. The Ripper 
killings were a very pertinent 
working-class issue at that time, 
bringing up questions of morality 
and women’s issues along with a 
deluge of associated topics such as 
antisemitism, classicism and po- 
lice prejudice and incompetence. 

Sickert, like so many others, 
was fascinated by the implica- 
tions of such heinous crimes and 
believed he might have lodged 
in a room where the killer once 
lodged. It was only much later 
when ripperologists began to link 
every able-bodied male alive in 
London at the time who hap- 
pened to have a public persona to 
the killings that someone made 
up a story implicating Sickert as 
the Ripper [FT419:28-35]. 

At best this is a sick fantasy 
dressed up as titillation; at worst, 
it’s pure malice. Try and see the 
brilliance in Sickert’s art rather 
than the silliness and childishness 
of those who peddle mistruths as 
urban legend and sully the artist’s 
name with such nonsense. 

David Stokes 
By email 


Using a bullroarer 


Re the bullroarer [‘Voice of the 
ancestors’, FT414:38-45]: it had its 
use as an aid to shepherds when 
moving large numbers of sheep to 
and from country fairs at places 
such as Findo near Worthing and 
Tanhill in Berkshire. The shepherd 
would be behind the flock with his 
dog and the shepherd boys and 
girls would be at the sides of the 
flock swinging their bullroarers 

to keep the sheep from straying. 
When such a flock numbered 

over 1,000 animals, it would be 
too big for one shepherd and his 
dog. There are several references 
to this in 17th and 18th century 
descriptions of country life. 

Thave tried this out with a 
flock. The sheep ignored me when 
I just walked through them, but 
nearly all raised their heads when 
I walked through them swinging 


my bullroarer. I also use mine to 
decoy nightjars in early summer. 
Mr R Newton 

Lancing, West Sussex 


Love and chickens 


e Although the story about 

the drunken farmer with a 
chicken up his bottom [FT419:6] 
was probably fictional [see 
FT420:2], Fortean Times back in 
1991 published a possibly true 
account (with photograph) of 
the opposite situation, if you get 
my drift. Apparently, a falling 
boulder killed a man while he 
was in a compromising position 
with a chicken. The bird was still 
in situ, so presumably she didn’t 
survive either [FT59:8]. 


e I ‘loved’ the article about Love 
22 [FT399:50-52]. Regarding 
lucky numbers, I would suggest 
that the Chinese would be more 
likely to identify 8 as their lucky 
number. The word sounds very 
similar to the word for prosper- 
ity in Cantonese. Admittedly, 

7 has some lucky connotations, 
but also some unlucky ones. As 
regards Love 22’s banknotes be- 
ing mistaken for currency, this is 
one of the shortcomings, in my 
view, of all US banknotes being 
the same size and colour. 

Dave Miles 

By email 


Talking crosses 


Matt Salisbury’s article about 
the Mayans’ talking cross 
[FT418:51] reminded me of a 
scene in the Gnostic Gospel Ac- 
cording to Peter. Three men, one 
being Jesus, emerge from the 
tomb and are followed by a walk- 
ing cross that, a few verses later, 
becomes a talking one. It’s asked 
a question by God and gives a 
monosyllabic answer: “Yes”. 
T’ve never heard a cross 


speak, so I can’t attest to the 
verisimilitude of the experience 
as depicted, but it does rather 
seem the Mayans got the chattier 
version. 

Jarett Kobek 

Los Angeles, California 


Wright Brothers’ 
flight 


I think your paragraph about the 
first report of the Wright Brothers’ 
pioneering flight [FT420:10] is 
incorrect. Gleanings in Bee Culture 
did not get the scoop after all with 
their report dated January 1905. 
The London Daily Mail had the 
story within two days of the flight. 
It gave it just two paragraphs on 
19 December 1903. 

Nick Guitard 

Poundstock, Cornwall 


Floating away 


Regarding the sideline [FT420:10] 
about the woman who feared grav- 
ity would vanish, so went out with 
a pram full of bricks. Didn’t she 
realise that if gravity vanished, 
you'd float away just as quickly no 
matter what was in the pram? It 
could be enriched uranium, but 
might as well be feathers if there 
is no gravity. 

Kevan Hubbard 

Seaton Carew, Co Durham 


Lookout 
Mountain Lab 


Iread with much interest your 
recent article on the Lookout 
Mountain Laboratory [FT417:32- 
40]. ’ve driven through the area 
many times over the past 25 years, 
and despite all the unfounded 
rumours and urban legends, it 
was always hard not to speed 
very quickly past the so-called 
“Houdini ruins” or the creepy 
nearby house with its giant totem 
pole with the figures of Janis 
Joplin, Jimi Hendrix, and Jim 
Morrison carved onto it. Despite 
the bland luxury property now on 
the “Houdini site” and despite the 
fact that the house with the totem 
pole burned down, the area still 
buzzes with high strangeness. 
When driving through Laurel 


Canyon, I always think of the 
Beatles song “Blue Jay Way”, 

in which George Harrison 
languishes all night waiting for 
friends to find their way through 
the winding canyon roads to his 
rented home. A thick fog renders 
them completely lost, and 
George is lulled into a dreamy 
half-sleep. As for the Lookout 
Mountain property itself, the 
property was sold some years 
ago to actor Jared Leto. Does 

he perhaps have some Niander 
Wallace/Blade Runner designs 
in store? Anyone care to start an 
urban legend? 

Prof Thea Tomaini 

University of Southern California 


Cathedral fright 


Having just read Rob Gandy’s 
article on fortean goings-on in 
Lincolnshire [FT416:44-48], in 
particular mentioning Lincoln 
Cathedral, I recalled a story I 
heard recently about the cathe- 
dral in ‘Uncanny’, Danny Rob- 
ins’s interesting podcast series on 
BBC Sounds which features all 
kind of forteana. 

In the last episode of the 
series, Case 15, the TV actress 
Tracy Ann Oberman describes a 
visit to Lincoln cathedral. It was 
bustling with visitors and as she 
was thinking what a lovely place 
it was while walking down a sort 
of corridor area, the atmosphere 
changed and she was aware of 
a black presence in front of her 
and almost felt drawn to it. Sud- 
denly all the hustle and bustle 
noise in the background was 
gone, everything else ‘zoomed 
out’ and she could just focus on 
a huge black entity that seemed 
utterly evil. She was terrified. 
Just as it almost got too much to 
bear, she found herself back in 
the bustling cathedral atmos- 
phere again. She then ran out of 
the cathedral. 

Talk then turned to the ca- 
thedral’s history, and how some 
Jewish people were killed there 
in medieval times after a Jew 
was unjustly blamed for a crime, 
and whether whatever ‘it’ was 
picked up on the fact that Tracy 
Ann is Jewish. 

Sam Byrne-Smith 
Southwick, West Sussex 
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LETTERS 


Supermind 


John Keel in The Eighth Tower 
talks about the supermind as the 
creator of all things psychic. He 
mentions the mental level as in 
the Akashic Records or Jung’s 
Collective Unconscious as a vast 
databank we can all access. He 
also cautions about the mind- 
less chatter that he likens to CB 
radio or neighbourhood gossip 
that can get mixed in with it. In 
Wim Wenders’s film about angels, 
Faraway So Close, we get a taste of 
this as uncensored telepathic psy- 
chobabble - the thoughts wander- 
ing through most people’s heads 
every day. He sees schizophrenia 
as an inability to filter out input 
and to take it as real. 

He mentions that religion sees 
it as a guiding force for human- 
ity and that there is a long-term 
plan for the entire planet. I 
personally see it as a conquest of 
space and a rejuvenation of dead 
worlds as in Star Trek: The Wrath 
of Khan, where spacecraft are 
the male equivalent of female 
planets (Keel points out the 
prevalence of illuminated males 
as opposed to females, Joan of 
Arc being one exception - this 
state he also points out is like a 
mental orgasm, which Wilhelm 
Reich likewise cottoned onto and 
termed orgone energy). 

Keel thinks of this energy 
as being playful and slightly 
mischievous as in the case of the 
America Indian Trickster legend 
-and poltergeists. He says that 
this energy is reflected back at 
us in our interpretation of what 
we expect to see, from aliens to 
angels, balloons to flying saucers 
as in the Star Trek episode ‘Shore 
Leave’, where robots instantly 
appear in the form of crew mem- 
bers’ memories of beings they 
have met in the past. He says 
this energy only briefly forms 
into matter before dissipating. 
Like us, these entities need 
sustenance from animal protein 
to maintain their shape - but for 
them it is temporary, whereas for 
us it is a lifetime’s pursuit. 

Keel doesn’t address how chil- 
dren imitate adults, playing out 
roles like mothers and fathers, 
doctors and nurses, cowboys and 
Indians. He describes this energy 
as childlike, so it is odd that he 
doesn’t see the connection. Chil- 
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Alien bargains 


MUGLER 


€AuU SDE PARTUM 


For anyone who has been following my “Greys’ assimilation into 
the mainstream” pictures, here are two more, both snapped in 
my local branch of Home Bargains recently. 


James Watson By email 


dren have imaginary friends, 
see ghosts and remember 

past lives and can suffer from 
poltergeist eruptions of uncon- 
trolled energy. 

Ithink this proves we come 
from this energy and return to 
it (compare death-bed visions). 
The journey into this denser 
world requires concentrated 
effort, a focus that blinds us 
to the greater reality we left 
(myopia) as spirituality is about 
relaxing and returning to this 
generality of perception (the 
dream world of dissipated at- 
tention - the journey out of this 
plane of reality into that place 
we term heaven, completing 
the cycle). 

Tony Sandy 
By email 


Tardigrades Rule! 


I was intrigued by the story 

of the tiny tardigrade that 
survived quantum entangle- 
ment [FT416:25]. They are 
known to have likewise resisted 
radiation damage to their DNA 
and have survived the major 
mass-extinctions. This struck 
me as an amusing case of fact 
following fiction, because these 
persistent creatures had al- 
ready appeared in the TV series 
Star Trek: Discovery, set on the 
scientific exploration vessel 
USS Discovery, 10 years before 


Kirk and Spock met up on the 
USS Enterprise. 

In season one’s episode four 
(first aired on 8 October 2017), 
a unique navigation ‘device’ is 
brought onto the science vessel 
and found to be a perfect inter- 
face with the ship’s ‘mycelial 
spore drive’, correctly comput- 
ing the navigation of long- 
distance ‘jumps’ of hundreds of 
light years. This ‘device’ is dis- 
covered to be a large specimen, 
genetically related to ancient 
Earth tardigrades, that acts asa 
natural computer. 

To add a curious footnote to 
this obscure topic, the US game 
developer Anas Abdin, in 2018, 
filed a suit against CBS and 
Netflix for copyright infringe- 
ment, alleging that 
Star Trek: Discovery’s 
use of a spacefar- 
ing tardigrade was 
taken from a game 
that Abdin had been 
designing since 2014. 
In a formal written 
opinion (reported in 
Gizmodo, 17 August 
2020), Judge Denny 
Chin ruled to dismiss 
the case, stating that 
“Abdin’s space- 
travelling tardigrade 
is an unprotectable 
idea because it is a 
generalized expres- 
sion of a scientific fact 


—namely, the known ability of a 
tardigrade to survive in space.” 
Bob Rickard 

London 


Fancy Fowl response 


Thanks to eagle-eyed - no pun 
intended - Gail Nina Anderson 
[FT413:71], having spotted 

my caption error in my James 
Merrill article “Voices from the 
Pageant” [FT405:40-47], specifi- 
cally the misidentification of the 
female peafowl with the painted 
pheasant. I took the photo of the 
George Edwards print during an 


open house tour of Merrill’s Ston- 


ington, Connecticut, apartment. 
My guide assured me that the 
print was indeed a depiction of a 
female peafowl, despite its plum- 
age and appearance. Obviously, 


this represents considerable orni- 


thological ignorance on both our 
parts, and a failure on my part to 
do a little research. 

Ican find no reference to 
painted pheasants in Merrill’s 
epic poem, nor have I yet found 
reference to the bird or the print 
in his copious correspondence. 
(Coincidentally, Merrill does 
make numerous references to a 
George Edwards; however, this 
Edwards is not the printmaker 
but a composer friend and col- 
laborator of Merrill’s.) It makes 
me wonder if Merrill similarly 
misidentified the bird, or if its 
appearance was similar enough 
to Mirabell’s chosen form and 
pleasurable enough to the eye to 
warrant this departure. 

Eric Hoffman 
Vernon, Connecticut 


CLIVE GODDARD 
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MULAGNA 
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1 Mark Brown spotted this “Beast of Kildo- 
nan” on the Isle of Arran. 


2 Dennis Ward noticed this wooden snake 
in Clumber Park. 


3 Robin Pearce took this photo of a head 
of a “horned dinosaur or a dragon” while 
walking one of the high paths on the Hafod 


Estate in mid-Wales, not far from Devil’s 
Bridge. 


4 Neil Rose found this “log serpent” at 
Basildon Park, Berkshire. He commented: 
“The remains of its last unfortunate victim 
are still hanging out of its mouth”. 


5 Just after the start of the coronavirus 


| ) We are always glad to receive pictures of spontaneous forms 

and figures, or any curious images. Send them (with your 
postal address) to Fortean Times, PO Box 1200, Whitstable 
CT1 9RH or to sieveking@forteantimes.com. 


lockdown, Amanda Day noticed this 
monster emerging from the Thames by 
Richmond Lock. Her comment: “He was 
obviously coming out for his permitted hour 
of exercise.” 


6 Brian O’Connor spotted this wooden 
snake in the woods near Salzburg in 
Austria. 
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It Happened to Me... 


Haunted chemist 


When | was 17 and study- 
ing for my A levels in 1973, | 
worked on Saturdays, some 
evenings and the school 
holidays at a chemist/phar- 
macist shop that was part of 
a famous national chain. The 
shop was located in a row of 
shops in central London, in a 
busy street market that oper- 
ated three days a week. The 
market had a real commu- 
nity feel and the stall holders 
would use us as a first aid 
provider. There would be 
about two to nine members 
of staff working in the shop at 
any given time, Saturday be- 
ing busiest. The shop was on 
the corner of the main street 
and an alleyway and although 
it was modernised, the 
buildings in the street were 
all Victorian or older. Behind 
and above the shop front was 
a series of stock rooms over 
three floors, and the top floor 
small stock room had a staff 
room next to it. These were attic 
rooms where staff could change 
and make tea. There was a very 
large landing or small mezza- 
nine on the stairs leading to the 
top stock room and tea room. 
This landing was also used to 
store large unopened cartons 
or boxes containing disposable 
nappy rolls. The cartons were 
about 3ft (90cm) across, 2ft 
(60cm) deep and 2ft high; they 
were not heavy but sturdy and 
stable, stacked about three high 
and three across and two boxes 
deep against the wall, leaving 
plenty of space to go up and 
down the stairs and walk across 
the landing. The landing was 
brightly lit and had a window on 
the outside wall just below the 
roof about 10ft (3m) above the 
landing. It is important to note 
that shop security was gener- 
ally quite tight, because the 
pharmacy issued methadone 
on prescription to a number of 
customers and kept controlled 
substances on the premises. 
When locking up in the even- 
ing, the manager or senior staff 
member would start at the top 
by locking the door to the tea 
room and next-door stock room, 
working down to the door at the 
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The old pharmacist 
was the only one 
who mentioned it 
being haunted 


bottom of the staircase, and 
then worked back through the 
other stockrooms, which were 
effectively one long corridor 
with interlocking doors, until 
the shop and pharmacy were 
reached. These were locked 
last. All doors in the shop and 
stock rooms were large and 
heavy. 

My first experience of the 
strange goings-on was on one 
of my first days working there. 

It was a quiet market day, and 
the manager gave me the keys 
to unlock the upstairs stock 
rooms and put the hot water tea 
urn on. As | reached the landing 
below the tea room, | noticed 
most of the large stacked 
cartons appeared to have been 
thrown down or up the stairs. | 
was a bit annoyed but restacked 
them and went downstairs and 
told one of the older female 
employees who had just come 
in. She said that it happened 
sometimes and just to restack 
them and ignore it. | later found 


out that the boxes would be 
found up and down the stairs, 
not just in the morning and not 
just by me, but also during the 
day by all staff. It was a bit of an 
unspoken thing; just something 
that happened. The younger staff 
would talk a bit about it and the 
older staff and manager would 
not really talk about it at all. The 
boxes would be restacked by 
whoever found them; strangely, 
it really was not considered a 
big deal. 

It should be said the stock 
room next to the tea room was 
quite small and very unsettling. It 
had undecorated brown stained 
plaster walls and apart from 
cases of shampoo on shelves 
it had old leather-bound ledgers 
dating back 100 years stacked 
in the corner. It had been a phar- 
macy well before it became part 
of a high street chain. The other 
girls | worked with would not go 
in there alone, but | wasn’t both- 
ered by the room. | went in there 
once on my own not long after | 
started working there and out of 
curiosity opened one of the ledg- 
ers. There was a thunderstorm, 
which may have increased the 
atmosphere, but as | was read- 
ing | suddenly felt very uneasy as 
if | were being watched, though 
no one else was in there. When 
something large fell off one of 
the top shelves at the other end 


of the room, | ran out. Older 

staff members never went in 

there at all and always made 
us younger ones deal with 
restocking. 

The odd thing is, the 

longer | worked there the 

less strange it all became, 

and like everyone else | just 

accepted it. The landing didn’t 
feel anywhere near as unset- 
tling as the top stock room 
anyway, and it was accepted 
that people only went in that 
room in pairs. The tea room at 
the top of the stairs also felt 
fine and we were happy to go 
for tea breaks alone if it was 

a non-market day and there 

were fewer staff. People would 

grumble in the mornings and 
going up to tea about the 
inconvenience of restacking 
the boxes to get past. | must 
have restacked the boxes 
many dozens of times just 

myself, sometimes twice a 
day. Sometimes someone might 
mention something about a busy 
day or a quiet day with regard to 
activity. No one ever thought it 
was someone who worked there 
playing tricks, and the older staff 
members who had been there 
years said it had always hap- 
pened. The old pharmacist was 
the only one who occasionally 
mentioned it being haunted. 

After | had been there a few 
months, a new manager took 
over. He was a lively, intelligent 
Azerbaijani. In the first week he 
started to get really angry with 
us over the kicked around boxes 
on the landing and decided it 
was the staff playing pranks and 
messing with him, and it became 
really quite difficult with him 
accusing us all of lying, the older 
staff found this quite upsetting. 
We said it was haunted but he 
was an atheist and non-believer 
and again said we were pranking. 
We all found his reaction shock- 
ing because, as | said, it was not 
considered a big deal, just a mild 
inconvenience. 

A rather elderly long-term staff 
member mostly unlocked early 
in the morning to be there for 
receiving deliveries, and because 
of the controlled substances 
there were only two sets of keys. 
However, when she was away 
for a few days, the new manager 


had locked up last thing after 
walking through, and he was 
also in first the next morning, 
and the boxes were as usual all 
over the stairs; he knew no one 
else had been on the premises 
because he had both sets of 
keys on him. He promptly called 
the police, thinking people 

were trying to break in to steal 
the methadone, and could not 
understand why the previous 
manager had not called them 

in before. We were just all a bit 
bemused by it. After he had 
gone through the locking up 
procedure with the police and 
we were all interviewed, the fire 
brigade was called in to check 
the landing and upstairs window 
and roof access. The police and 
fire brigade decided that no one 
could get in; in fact, it was all 

so secure it was considered a 
potential problem if there was 

a fire. The landing window was 
sealed up with years of paint 
and that would have been the 
only access to the landing when 
all the doors were locked. He 
actually called in the police a 
further three times. They eventu- 
ally said that as nothing was 
ever missing and the landing 
access was Sealed there was 
nothing they could do, so the 
new manager grudgingly became 
like the rest of us and just ac- 
cepted it. There were some days 
when the activity on the stairs 
was relentless and someone 
would have to restack every time 
they wanted to get upstairs. 
Some days were quieter, with a 
few weeks going by with nothing 
happening. | worked there for 
nearly 18 months with staff 
changes, and the disturbances 
never stopped. It is strange 

how something that we should 
have been really making a fuss 
over became commonplace and 
unremarkable. 

The shop is still a chemist and 
| would like to call them and ask 
if there is still activity, but | am 
not sure if | really want to know. 
Jay Glass 
By email 


Live Aid UFO 


Jenny Randles’s ‘Cosmic rock’ 
UFO column [FT397:31] reso- 
nated with me, featuring as it 


does events on Live Aid Day, 
13 July 1985, as on this date 

| had my own UFO sighting. It 
was a fine sunny day and | had 
just returned from visiting my 
mother in hospital. During the 
short walk home, | was regaled 
by music from Live Aid emanat- 
ing from many open windows 
along the way. | was feeling 

an odd mixture of sadness 

at my mother’s deteriorating 
condition and a profound calm, 
engendered by the music and 
sunshine. On reaching home 

— in Locksway Road, Milton, 
Portsmouth — | went out into 
the back garden and at 2.52pm 
observed an object in the east, 
which | took to be an aircraft 
reflecting sunlight. However, as 
it steadily moved towards me, it 
took on a metallic, egg-shaped 
form. Travelling at the speed of 
a light aircraft at about 1,000ft 
(300m), it passed overhead 
before disappearing in the 
west. 

While unremarkable as UFO 
sightings go, it was my most 
convincing daylight sighting. | 
feel certain the object wasn’t a 
balloon as there was no wind 
that day, and it moved ina 
steady, purposeful way, giving 
every indication of being under 
control. As far as | am aware, 
| was the only witness, and 
whatever the object was, | can’t 
help feeling that my unusual 
emotional state of mind primed 
me to see it. My mother died 
soon afterwards. 

Nick Maloret 
Milton, Hampshire 


Low Flying UFO 


One early winter evening in the 
late 1970s | was on my own 
at a crossroads on Leader 
Williams Road in Irlam (Greater 
Manchester), when | saw what 
| thought was a very low-flying 
aeroplane. The object was dia- 
mond-shaped and of dull grey 
metal, and was between 100 
and 200ft (30-60m) above the 
ground. You could see pipes 
and lights, but | do not remem- 
ber there being any sound. | 
watched it move across the 
sky towards Manchester air- 
port. 

Having lived under the flight 


paths for both Barton and 
Manchester airports, | was very 
familiar with how planes looked. 
Barton (now City Airport) was 
2.5 miles (4km) away and had 
a grass runway, so it could 
not take a plane that size. 
Manchester airport was 11 
miles (18km) away. 

| had originally assumed it 
was a plane, because what 
else could it be? It was only on 
returning home | realised that 
a plane of that size and at that 
height — close to the height of 
an aircraft about to land, per- 
haps no more than 10 seconds 
away from the end of a runway 
— would have been in serious 
trouble, and while it could have 
pulled up | would have expected 
it to have hit the ground some- 
where around Flixton. Because 
there hadn’t been a crash, | 
was left wondering what | actu- 
ally could have seen. 
Jim D 
Warrington, Cheshire 


Hot pocket watch 


| had a lovely aunt who lived in 
Pontefract. One day when | vis- 
ited her she related the follow- 
ing experience. | will try to tell 
it in her words. “In the 1950s 

| used to work in the mill. 
Because of the machinery we 
were not allowed to wear rings, 
bracelets or wristwatches, so 
when | went to work | always 
put my grandfather’s pocket 
watch in my skirt pocket. This 
particular day | had just fin- 
ished my shift and was walking 
home with a work friend. It was 
a lovely summer’s afternoon. 


Suddenly something black came 
from the sky and covered us. | 
next recall people all around try- 
ing to revive us. When | was able 
to stand up | looked over to some 
waste ground and saw a bright 
flashing light at the far end. For 
some reason this frightened me. 
When | was able, | walked home. 
When | got home, | went to put 
the pocket watch on the shelf in 
the hall where it was usually kept. 
| put my hand in my pocket and 
was surprised because the watch 
felt really hot. | saw the hour and 
minute hands had become twist- 
ed under the glass. The watch 
never worked again.” 

Stephen Roberts 

Levens, Cumbria 


Chilling events 


On a Sunday afternoon at the end 
of April 2018, | walked to my local 
park with a friend. It was a cloudy 
day, but with some sunshine, yet 
on the way home we heard what 
sounded like snow falling off the 
roof of a house we were pass- 
ing. As we could see nothing on 
the pavement, we crossed the 
road to obtain a better view of 
the roof. We could see nothing 
on the roof either, but then what 
seemed like a huge snowball hit 
me on the top of my thighs. We 
walked on for another 100 yards, 
when another snowball hit me on 
the side of the face, absolutely 
soaking my jacket and shirt. My 
friend said that it had seemed 
to come out of nowhere and 
looked like a flat snowball about 
six inches (15cm) in diameter 
travelling horizontally towards me. 
There was nobody around and the 
road was completely empty, but 
by now | was absolutely drenched 
and quite frightened. Luckily, my 
house was nearby. We ran inside 
and drank several cups of tea. 

| can’t think of any explanation, 
and if I’d not had a friend with 
me it would have been difficult to 
believe, despite the wet clothes. 
| felt I'd been used as some kind 
of target, with snowballs appear- 
ing from nowhere, yet thrown with 
accuracy. Unfortunately, there 
were no other people around to 
witness these literally chilling 
events. 
Anna O’Donoghue 
Wellington, Somerset 
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FORTEAN TIMES is a monthly 
magazine of news, reviews and 
research on strange phenomena 
and experiences, curiosities, 
prodigies and portents. It was 
founded by Bob Rickard in 1973 to 
continue the work of Charles Fort 
(1874-1932). 

Born of Dutch stock in Albany, 
New York, Fort spent many years 
researching scientific literature in 
the New York Public Library and 
the British Museum Library. He 
marshalled his evidence and set 
forth his philosophy in The Book of 
the Damned (1919), New Lands 
(1923), Lo! (1931), and Wild 
Talents (1932). 

He was sceptical of dogmatic 
scientific explanations, observing 
that some scientists tended to 
argue according to their personal 
beliefs rather than the rules of 
evidence and that inconvenient 
data were ignored, suppressed, 
discredited or explained away. 
He criticised modern science for 
its reductionism, its attempts to 
define, divide and separate. Fort’s 
dictum “One measures a circle 
beginning anywhere” expresses 


instead his philosophy of Continuity 


in which everything is in an 
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intermediate and transient state 
between extremes. 

He had ideas of the Universe-as- 
organism and the transient nature 
of all apparent phenomena, coined 
the term ‘teleportation’, and was 
perhaps the first to speculate that 
mysterious lights seen in the sky 
might be craft from outer space. 
However, he cut at the very roots 
of credulity: “I conceive of nothing, 
in religion, science or philosophy, 
that is more than the proper thing 
to wear, for a while.” 

Fort was by no means the first 
person to collect anomalies and 
oddities — such collections have 
abounded from Greece to China 
since ancient times. Fortean 
Times keeps alive this ancient task 
of dispassionate weird-watching, 
exploring the wild frontiers between 
the known and the unknown. 

Besides being a journal of 
record, FT is also a forum for 
the discussion of observations 
and ideas, however absurd or 
unpopular, and maintains a 
position of benevolent scepticism 
towards both the orthodox and 
unorthodox. FT toes no party line. 
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Sea Serpents IL +UNT EMERSON 


PHENOMENOMIX 


TI SAY/ SEA-SERPENT/ \ 7 WHA2.. / 2pure puge< TAKE iT EASY, 
Excuse ME,cou_r! } / WHAT D’You GULLY BULL, FORTEAN VV oL> CHAP! CATCH 
WANT, GUV NOR? TIMES... >gaSp=,,,1WAS 1 YouR BREATH/ 


HANE ORDZ,,. 
a WONDERANG.,. 2puff< 


MR.- SEA SERPENT... 
Sgaspe 


AND PLEASE — 


iF You RECALL, 
T CALL ME CEciL! 


WE LEF 
GULLY BULL 
INTERRUPTING 
HiS HOLIDAY To 
FeLLow His 
FAMOUS “NOSE 
FOR MYSTERY” 


HE iS INTENT ON 
INTERVIEWING 
A SEA SERPENT 
THAT HE HIMSELF 
HAS JUST 
SIGHTED. 


PssssPpPpss! 
OH MY NOSE! iTs 


EXHIBITING SIGNS 
OF LiFE/ 


“J CECiL CECIL SEA SERPENT«. 
iM STARTING A SURVEY 
A SEASERPENT SURVEY + 
SSSSP... SS$«.. SSPSSP. 


THE ACCUMULATION OF SS‘s 
HAS SET UP A SiBILANT 

FEEDBACK LooP iN MY FAMOUS 
NOSE FOR MYSTERY THAT 
MANiFESTS AS WRITHING 
AND WRiGGLING/ 


VY REALLY? THATS ") THe FEARS AND SUPERSTITIONS OF SYCHIC WHAD‘ 5 
MORE OR LESS HOW SAILORS THROUGHOUT TIME ARE eae Ore ed eh baer ier ete aa 
iT WORKS FoR ME, STORED IN THE VERY SEAS THEY SEA AND iTs INHABITANTS THAT 
GiVE OR TAKE A SAiL UPON; RESULTS iN THE MANIFESTATION 

, OF ME-A SEA SERPENT THAT 

\ EATS SHips AND SAILORS! GRR! 


DIMENSION or Two... 


’So-You DON’T WW ' LL SHOW HMM! WELL, THAT 
REALLY ExiST, : , You | ExisT.’ J INTERVIEW DIDN'T GO 


OUTSIDE OFA . . 7 |i AS WELL AS iD HOPED,, 
PSYCHIC DiMENSion! A 


MAYBE | SHOULD | 
HAVE STUCK To ASKING 
WHAT'S iTS FAVOURITE 

COLOUR... 


COMING 
NEXT MONTH 


WILD IN THE 
COUNTRY 


ON THE TRAIL OF THE 
BRITISH BIGFOOT 


THE SHELLEY 
MYSTERIES 


POETRY, PORTENTS AND 
THE GOTHIC IMAGINATION 


GHOSTLY GATEWAYS, 
HAUNTED BOTHIES, 
THE ROS BEIAARD 
AND MUCH MORE... 
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NIRANGE DEATHS 


er THIS MORTAL COIL 


Maya Murmu, 70, was drawing 

water from a tube well in Raipal 

village in Odisha, India, when she 

was surprised by a wild elephant 

that attacked and trampled her. 

She was rushed to hospital 

but died from her injuries. 

Several days later, when family 
members were in the middle 

of performing the last rights at 
Murmu’s funeral, the elephant 
reappeared, grabbed her body 

from the funeral pyre and trampled 

it again in front of shocked mourners. 
The funeral was only able to proceed 
once the elephant had left. India has a 
problem with human/elephant conflict 
as human encroachment into elephant 
territory has increased the occurrence 
of violent encounters and caused a 
growing number of deaths on both sides. 
independent.co.uk, 13 Jun 2022. 


Police and paramedics called to the 
Enyobeni Tavern in East London, South 
Africa, found more than 17 people dead, 
mostly children between the ages of 13 
and 18, after they had gone to see two 
popular DJs perform at the venue to 
celebrate the end of their exams. Initially 
the cause of death was thought to be a 
stampede that had crushed the victims 
in the overcrowded nightclub, but this 
was thrown into doubt by reports that 
bodies had been found on both floors of 
the building, with some apparently being 
found on top of the tables and sitting in 
chairs. They also showed no sign of the 
bruises and open wounds that would be 
expected on the bodies of crush victims, 
or indeed any other signs of injury. As 

a result, suspicions circulated that 
some form of poisoning had occurred. 
“We will have to dig deeper, take a 
closer look at what is being sold at the 
tavern,” said Eastern Cape Community 
Safety spokesperson, Unathi Bingose. 
There are also rumours that someone 
released teargas or pepper spray in the 
crowded building. Witness Sibongile 
Mtsewu, 22, said he was ordering drinks 
when suddenly the doors were closed, 
and some type of chemical agent was 
released into the air. He said he passed 
out after inhaling the substance, then 
remembers nothing until his brother woke 
him up some time later, surrounded by 
bodies. Police, however, are not able 

to confirm that this was the case “We 
do not want to make any speculation 

at this stage as our investigations are 
continuing,” said Brigadier Tembinkosi 
Kinana, a spokesperson for the South 
African Police Service, while Lt Gen. 


Nomthetheleli Mene said: “We 
urge people to refrain from 
making risky assumptions which 
do not assist our investigations.” 
dailyrecord.co.uk, 26 Jun; abcnews. 
go.com, 30 Jun 2022. 


_ On 7 May, Edgefield County 
Sheriff’s Office in Trenton, 


- South Carolina, received a call 


saying that there was a man lying 
* unresponsive in his yard. Officers 
and paramedics arriving at the scene 
found Joseph McKinnion, 60, lying in 
his backyard with a shovel beside him 
and tried to revive him, but without 
success. While the paramedics were 
doing this, police looked down the hole 
that McKinnion had been digging and 
discovered the body of Patricia Dent, 65, 
McKinnion’s partner, bound and wrapped 
in bin bags; she had been strangled. It is 
unclear why McKinnion killed Dent, but 
what is not in doubt is that he died from 
a heart attack bought on by the exertion 
of digging her grave and putting her in it. 
foxcarolina.com, 10 May 2022. 


It turns out that Caleb Solberg’s murder 
(FT417:80) was not to be the only 
mayonnaise-related killing in recent 
months. In Atlanta, Georgia, police were 
hunting Melvin Williams, Jr. after he 

lost his temper in a branch of Subway 
because his sandwich had too much 
mayo on it, resulting in him opening fire 
on the two women behind the counter. 
He killed an unnamed 26-year-old 
woman, and seriously wounded Jada 
Statum, 24, earning himself charges of 
murder, assault with a deadly weapon 
and possession of a firearm during the 
commission of a felony. wbstv.co, 29 Jun 
2022. 


In Taiwan, six people lost their lives in an 
apartment building fire started by a man 
in his 40s, named only as Cheng. After 
setting the building alight, he remained 
nearby and helped put out the fire, then 
then stayed the night at a hotel arranged 
by the district office for tenants of the 
damaged building. When questioned by 
police though, Cheng admitted that he 
had started the fire after his landlady 
had banned him from raising goats in 

his apartment and served him with an 
eviction order. The victims of the fire 
were so badly burned that they could not 
immediately be identified, and officials 
initially believed seven people had been 
killed; they later identified the seventh 
victim as a goat. taiwannews.com, 8 
Mar; D.Star, 20 Mar 2022. 
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